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To Mr. George W. Robertson, friend and 
principal, we, the students, respectfully dedi- 
eate THE TRICOLOR, hoping that it will meet 
with his standards of binding unity and friend- 


ship. 


THE TRICOLOR 


The Tricolor 
1938-39 
Tite mean of the 


Students of Strathcona Composite 
High School at Edmonton, Alberta. 


Samuel S. Lieberman—LDirector. 
W. Ernest Towne—Advt. Manager. 


Mr. D. R. Innes, M.A. 
—Staff Representative. 
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THE TRICOLOR 


PRINCIPAL’S MESSAGE 


* * *~ * 


The matter that is closest to my heart in this 
new composite school is, to find time and opportun- 
ity for personal contact with the hundreds of pupils, 
especially the younger ones. I hope the students 
will never lose a chance to know their teachers and 
fellow students. I have a firm conviction that the 

jtask, yes, even the duty of teachers and pupils alike, 
is to establish a keen desire for good will and good 
fellowship. This is essential if our new school is to 


5 do good work. We cannot be scolded or forced into 


it. We must learn the way of true comradeship in 
order to attain wisdom and understanding. To have 
friends we must show ourselves to be friends. 


Viral hope, too, that our students will realize the 
necessity for good academic standing, and will strive 


‘towards that goal. | 


ANG) those young men and women who are about . 
-to graduate, we extend best wishes.. We would leave 


them with this thought: 


“He is ony. a well- made man who has a good 
determination.” 
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incipal 


G. W. ROBERTSON, M.A., Pr 
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J. G. NIDDRIE, M.A., B. Paed. 
Head Teacher 


Scona Division 


D. R. INNES, M.A. 
Head Teacher 


Garneau Division 


P. B. ROSE 
Head Teacher 
Commercial Division 
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H. D. AINLAY, 
B.A. 


MISS M. BOWMAN 
M.A. 


Cc. BURCHELL, 
B.A. 


MISS E. M. CATO, : 
M.A. 


R. V. CLARK, 
B.Sc. 


J. A. DAVIES, 
B.A. 


MISS D. DILLER, 


W. E. EDMONDS, 
M.A. 
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Cc. S. EDWARDS, 
B.A. 


MISS E. EMBREE, 
B.A. 


MISS E. FORESTER, 
M.A. 


A. J. HEYWOOD, 
M.A. 


MISS C. N. HOLMGREN, 
B.A. 


W. J. MONTGOMERY, 
B.Com. 


MISS E. A. MORRISON 


M. ROOKWOOD, 
B.A. 


o 


THE TRICOLOR 11 


ROSBOROUGH, 
B 


A. E. 
M.A., B.Educ. 


J. M. ROXBURGH, 
M.A. 


MISS M.\S. SIMPSON, 
M.Sc., B,Educ. 


. nP 
\o"” 
j H. E. TANNER, 

MA. 


MISS 0. THOMSON, 
B.A. 


MISS M. THRASHER, 
B.A. 


W. P. WAGNER, 


A. WAITE, 
T.C. 
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14 THE TRICOLOR 
VA LEDICTORY 


|? IS already time to say ‘Farewell,’ farewell 
to those we have known as comrades in the 
search for Truth, students, formerly of three 
schools, now united in Strathcona Composite High 
School. That union was a surprise to all; but even 
as it came with dramatic rapidity, so descends 
upon us that final day on which we leave this 
fount of learning for ports unknown. We have 
come to a turning-point in our lives. Another 
\ chapter is ended, and we stand just inside the 
a... Portal of the Future, a little apprehensive of 
of ‘what will befall us as we travel on, some of us 
Jack Leask going farther on in the educational field, and 
others already launching their frail craft on the 

stormy sea of life, their formal education completed. 

We, the first class to graduate from Strathcona Composite, are 
very reluctant to go. We have enjoyed the privilege of coming here 
and have taken it for granted, but now, when we find we have only 
a very few weeks left, we realize what we are leaving. In our years 
at Strathcona; Garneau and Commercial, we have sat in rooms and 
walked in halls steeped in tradition. Former graduation classes have 
handed down to us memories and customs dear to their hearts. 

We have been a part of all that, and yet, we have assimilated the 
rudiments of knowledge. The subjects we took in school, because it 
seemed the usual thing to do, we thought useless, especially French 
and Trigonometry, but we can see now that, although we cannot speak 
French, our English has been much improved by the study of a foreign 
language; and our Trigonometry shows us we must analyze and study 
a thing that we may understand it. 

Our formal education has helped us greatly in our progress 
along the highway of life. What of our informal? The ideas we held 
in Grade Nine have been very much changed. We have now minds 
more like those of adults. We can grasp an idea much more easily 
and have learned to play fair and shoot straight. Schools are estab- 
lished for more than just reading, writing and ’rithmetic, and who 
should know that better than we, the class of 739? 

Strathcona has, this year, the largest student body among Ed- 
monton high schools. It is the first attempt at a composite high school, 
and for the first few months of the union, many strange faces were 
seen in the halls—unfamiliar faces, which might have been unfriendly 
and cold. For a while, things looked dark, but we found that “the 
night is darkest just before the dawn’, for a new light appeared and 
these faces became persons, and these persons, friends. It was these 
friends that have made Strathcona the success it has been on the field 
and in studies during the past year. , 

Now, as we prepare to leave the sheltering wing of our Alma 
Mater, we feel prepared and confident for the fray. Our years in high 
school have not been spent in vain; we are enriched in mind and in 
body by our brief stay here. It is hard to leave, but we must travel on, 
perhaps to still greater heights—who knows? 

So we pass with lagging step and say “Farewell!” 


“If we do meet again, we’ll smile indeed; 
If not, ’tis true this parting was well made.” 


ROBERT WILLIAM GREENE 
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GRADUATION CLASS 


BERTHA 
ADAMSON 


PHYLLIS 
AITCHESON 


GLADYS 
ALEXANDER 


ARTHUR 
ALLEN 


ERNEST 
ALLEN 


HUGH 
ALLEN 


WILLIAM 
ANDREW 


MARJORIE 
ANNEAR 


JOAN 
ARCHIBALD 


RICHARD 
BAILEY 


THELMA 
BAILEY 


MARY 
BAIN 


INA 
BAMSEY 


DOROTHY 
BARBER 


JOHN 
BARCLAY 


DONALD 
BARRIE 


HILDA 
BECKWITH 


DONALD 
BELL 


MARJORIE 
BELORE 


WILLIAM 
BENNETT 
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MARGARET 
BERTHE 


WARWICK 
BLENCH 


ARTHUR 
BOILEAU 


BETTY 
BOTHWELL 


DOROTHY 
BOWEN 


LOUISE 
BOWMAN 


BETTY 
BOWSER 


WINNIE 
DeBRAUWER 


CHRISSIE 
BROCKIE 


PATRICIA 
BROCKIE 


NORMA 
BROWN 


BERYL 
BROWNLEE 


MARION 
BROWSE 


BETTY 
BRUCE 


RUTH 
BRYANT 


STANLEY 
BRYANT 


HAZEL 
BUNKALL 


NADINE 
BURPEE 


JOHN 
BURTON 


ISABEL 
BURWASH 
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LLOYD 
BUTLER 


ANDREW 
CAIRNS 


KAY 
CAMERON 


ROBERT 
CAMERON 


BARBARA 
CAMPBELL 


DONALD 
CAMPBELL 


HELEN 
CAMPBELL 


JOHN 
CARMICHAEL 


DORIS 
CARTER 


ETHEL 
CARTER 


KATHERINE 
CASWELL 


JAMES 
CHALMERS 


HAROLD 
CHISHOLM 


FLOYD 
CHRISTENSON 


FRANCES 
* CLARK 


* HUGH 
CLARK 


MARGARET 
CLARK 


ANDREW ' 
CLARKE... 


_ ROBERT 
CLARKE 


EILEEN 
CLINK 
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IRENE 
CLOSE 


CLEONE 
COLBAN 


JEROME 
COLLINS 


ROBERT 
COLLINS 


IAN 
COLQUHOUN 


DAPHNE 
CONSTABARIS 


BERNICE 
cooK 


BETTY 
CRAM 


JULIAN 
CRAWLEY 


JOAN 
CROSSLEY 


RICHARD 
CULL 


IDA 
CUNLIFFE 


ISABEL 
CURRIE 


KEN 
CURRY 


EDNA 
DANIEL 


MOLLY 
DAVIDSON 


PHILLIP 
DAVIES 


DORIS 
DAVIS 


ARNOLD 
DEAN 


PATRICIA 
DOBSON 
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BOYD 
DOUGLAS 


VELMA 
DOUGLAS 


ALICE 
DRUMMOND 


JEAN 
EAGLESON 


MILDRED 
EDMUNDS 


FLORENCE 
EDWARDS 


MARY 
EDWARDS 


LEONE 
ELLIOTT 


PHYLISS 
ELLIOTT 


WILLIAM 
EMERY 


GRACE 
FAIRALL 


JAMES 
FAIRALL 


NORMAN 
FAIRHURST 


DOROTHY 
FAIRLEY 


VENITIA 
FALLOW 


HENRY 
FEARON 


FREDA 
FERRON 


DOUGLAS 
FLAMME 


MARY 
FLAVIN 


JEAN 
FLUKER 
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DONALD 
FONGER 


AUDREY 
FORBES 


HERBERT 
FORESTER 


HELEN 
FOWLER 


SILAS 
FRISKE 


WALTER 
GAINER 


JOHN 
GALLIMORE 


MARC 
GIELEN 


REVA 
GLASSMAN 


SUSAN 
GOOD 


KENNETH 
GORDON 


ROBERT 
GORDON 


RAYMOND 
GOTTFRED 


BYRON 
GRACIE 


MARJORIE 
GRAHAM 


WANDA 
GREEN 


ULRIC 
GREENE 


DOLLY 
| GROSSMAN 


ERICA 
HABKE 


MAXINE 
HALEY 
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MARIAN 
HARRIS 


RICHARD 
HARRIS 


ROY 
HARRIS 


MORRIS 
HAWKEY 


BEATRICE 
HAYES 


AGNES 
HEMPHILL 


PETER 
HERON 


WILLIAM 
HEWSON 


MARGARET 
HEYWOOD 


MERNA 
HIRTLE 


ESTHER 
HOBECK 


BEATRICE 
HOPKINS 


DOREEN 
HOSFORD 


HELEN 
HUFF 


MARGARET 
HURLBURT 


GOLDY 
HURTIG 


MARY 
JOHNSON 


JOYCE 
JOHNSTON 


EVAN 
JONES 


LAWRIE 
JOSLIN 
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REESOR 
KAUFMAN 


IAN 
KELTIE 


DOROTHY 
KENWARD 


MARGARET 
KERR 


JEANNE 
KINGZETT 


FLORENCE 
KINNEAR 


ESTHER 
KNEBEL 


MURRAY 
KRASNOFF 


HELEN 
KYLE 


DOROTHY 
LANE 


DOROTHY 
LANGNER 


MELVIN 
LANGNER 


DONALD 
LAZERTE 


JOHN A. 
LEASK 


MARGARET 
LEITH 


DOROTHY 
LESHGOLD 


GLADYS 
LESLIE 


SAMUEL 
LIEBERMAN 


IRENE 
LINCLON 


MARGARET 
LINKE 
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DOROTHY 
LITTLE 


MARIE 
LOFTUS 


ISABEL 
LOTHER 


BLANCHE 
LUCAS 


MARY 
LYNCH 


GEORGE 
MACDONALD 


BRUCE 
MacKAY 


DOROTHY 
MacKAY 


ROBERT 
MACKENZIE 


IRENE 
MacKILLOP 


DONALD 
MacKINNON 


EDITH 
MacKINNON 


HAROLD 
MALMAS 


AUDREY 
MALTON 


JOYCE 
MANNING 


MARY 
MANNING 


JAMES 
MARSHALL 


WILLIAM 
MARSHALL 


BARBARA 
MASON 


ROBERT 
MATHESON 
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ELEANOR 
MAYHEW 


GORDON 
McCANNEL 


JULIA 
McCLURG 


JESSIE 
McCORMICK 


LORNE 
McDIARMAID 


ROBERT 
McDIARMAID 


JEAN 
McEACHERN 


JAMES 
McFADYEN 


ALEXANDER 
McGRUTHER 


MARGARET 
McINTYRE 


LOLA 
McKAY 


EARL 
McKINLEY 


DOROTHY 
McLEAN 


RUTH 
McLEAN 


ELIZABETH 
McNALLY 


THOMAS 
MEEN 


MARILYN 
MERRICK 


HUGH 
MERRYWEATHER 


AUDREY 
MILLER 
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GORDON 
MILNE 


NORMA 
MOHS 


DONALD 
MOORE 


ELOISE 
MOORE 


JEAN 
MOORE 


KENNETH 
MOORE 


VIVIENNE 
MOREAU 


JOAN 
MORONEY 


MARIE 
MORROW 


JAMES 
MURDOCH 


ALEXANDER 
MURRAY 


COLIN 
MURRAY 


WILLIAM 
NAIRN 


BARBARA 
NASH 

MARGIT 
NELSON 


MAJOR 
NEWSON 


CHARLES 
NICHOL 


HELEN 
§  NIDDRIE 


ELIZABETH 
NOBLE 


HUGH 
O'BRIEN 
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JACK 
PARK 


VIRGINIA 
FARKS 


ADDISON 
PARKER 


DORIS 
PARSONS 


VIRGINIA 
PARSONS 


CHESTER 
PEEL 


STEWART 
PETTET 


DORA 
PHILLIPS 


DORIS 
PHILLIPS 


JEAN 
PHILLIPS 


DAVID 
POLLACK 


GEORGE 
POOLE 


MARION 
PRITCHARD 


MARION 
RAITT 


EILEEN 
RAYNER 


CHARLES 
RICE 


MILDRED 
RIKSTAD 


VERNA 
RITCHIE 


EIRLYS 
ROBERTS 


FAYE 
ROBERTS 
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LLOYD 
ROBERTS 


MARGARET 
ROBERTSON 


ALBERT 
ROSE 


MARION 
ROSS 


GERDINE 
ROWAN 


ARTHUR 
RUFENACH 


GORDON 
SCOTT 


KENNETH 
SCOTT 


PARNELL 
SCRAMSTAD 


JOYCE 
SEIGMAN 


DOREEN 
SHARP 


EILEEN 
SHARPE 


LEXIE 
SHEAN 


HERBERT 
SHEPPARD 


ANNE 
SHRAGGE 


JOHN 
SIMPSON 


KENNETH 
SIMPSON 


DONALD 
SINCLAIR 


ISOBEL 
SINCLAIR 


MARJORIE 
SKELTON 
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GLYN 
SMALLWOOD 


ELIZABETH 
SMITH 


RICHARD 
SMITH 


MAURICE 
SMITTEN 


ALBERTA 
SONGHURST 


FRANK 
SONGHURST 


THELMA 
SPARKS 


BESSIE 
SPENCE 


ROBERT 
SPENCE 


WILLIAM 
SPENCER 


MARYELYN 
STAPELLS 


MARY 
STERLING 


CONNIE 
STERNS 


ALAN 
STRANDBERG 


CAROLA 
STRASS 


DORIS 
STUART 


GRACE 
SYME 


ELSIE 
TANNER 


JOHN 
TAYLOR 


JOHN 
TEBBY 
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ALICE 
THOMAS 


LAILA 
THOMASSON 


AGNES 
THORBURN 


HELEN 
TORY 


ELIZABETH 
TOWERTON 


ERNEST 
TOWNE 


MARION 
TUCK 


MARGARET 
URQUHART 


WILNA VAN 
VOLKINGBURG 


JEAN 
WADDELL 


STANLEY 
WATERS 


JOAN 
WATTS 


GRANT 
WEBER 


DAVID 
WEBB 


ALBERT 
WELLS 


LUCILLE 
WELLS 


JEAN 
WILD 


EDNA 
WILDING 


FAY 
WILLIAMS 


FLORENCE 
WILLIAMS 


Miss P. Newson, B.A. 
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DONALD 
WILSON 


JAMES 
WILSON 


KATHLEEN 
WILSON 


MARGARET 
WILSON 


MARY 
WILSON 


JAMES 
WooDs 


ARTHUR 
WOODLAND 


ELIZABETH 
WRIGHT 


HAZEL 
WRIGHT 


RUTH 
YOUNG 


IAN 
YOUNGER 


The year 1938 brought many radical changes 
and to many of us a new school and a new 
Secretary. Throughout the past months Miss _ 
Pat Newson has endeared herself to the stu- 
dents by her quiet efficiency and helpfulness. 
Blessed with a strong sense of school loyalty, 
Miss Newson is always able to spare some 
of her valuable time to assist the students in 
their curricular as well as their extra-curricu- 
lar work. 


We, the staff of THE TRICOLOR, on 
behalf of the student body, take this oppor- 
tunity of thanking Miss Newson for the in- 
valuable assistance she has rendered us. °— 


SCONA DIVISION — GRADE XI 


SCONA DIVISION — GRADE X 


GARNEAU DIVISION — GRADE X 


GARNEAU DIVISION — GRADE XI 


COMMERCIAL DIVISION — GRADES X and XI 
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Awa rds 


GENERAL PROFICIENCY 


ERNEST TOWNE 
Senior Hockey ’38, ’39. 
Year Book ’39. 
Students’ Union ’39. 
Academic Standing. 


*~ * * * 


TAN YOUNGER 
Bantam Rugby 738, 739. 
Bantam Hockey ’37, ’38, ’39. 
Gym Club ’39. 
Table Tennis Exec. 739. 
Public Speaking ’37, 738. 
Dramatics ’38. 
Students’ Union ’39. 
Academic Standing. 


* * * * 


IRENE GREEN 
Senior Basketball ’38, ’39. 
Track ’38. 
Academic Standing. 


GEORGE EDWARDS 
Bantam Rugby 739. 
Bantam Hockey ’39. 
Students’ Union 739. 
Academic Standing. 
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ACADEMIC AWARDS 


GRADE XII 
ISABEL 
BURW ASH 
CHARLES 
NICHOL 
BARBARA 
MASON 
KENNETH 
SCOTT 
GRADE XI 
JEAN 
HUGILL 
HOPE 
GOULD 
MARY 
ROBB 
LILLIAN 
FLETCHER 
NELLIE 
BOOIE 
HILDA 
ROSE 
GRADE X 
SHIRLEY 
HAYNES 
GEORGE 
HARDY 
RALPH 
ROOKWOOD 
ROBERT 


STOLLERY 
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ATHLETIC AWARDS 


HAROLD CHISHOLM 
Senior Rugby ’39. 
Senior Hockey ’37, 738, ’39. 
Senior Basketball ’37, ’88. 
Track 737, 738, 739. 


HOWARD BLEFGEN 
Bantam Rugby ’36, ’37, ’38. 
Junior Rugby 739. 
Bantam Hockey ’87. 
Junior Hockey ’38, 739. 
Track ’37, 738, 739. 


JEROME COLLINS 
Senior Rugby ’38, ’39. 
Senior Hockey 738, 739. 


BETTY BOTHWELL 
Girls’ Hockey ’36, 737, ’38, 739. 
Junior Basketball 737. 


JOHN L. FONGER 
Senior Rugby ’36, ’37, ’38, 739. 
Senior Basketball ’35, ’386, ’37, 738, 739. 
Track ’37, ’38, 739. 
Coach Girls’ Basketball ’37, ’38. 


BILL BENNETT 
Bantam Rugby ’38, 739. 
Bantam Hockey ’36, ’38, 739. 
Junior Basketball ’37, 738. 
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ATHLETIC AWARDS 


PARNELL SCRAMSTAD 
Bantam Rugby 388. 
Junior Rugby ’39. 
Bantam Hockey 7386, 737. 
Junior Hockey 738, 739. 
Track 787, 738, 739. 

Ski Club 739. 


VERA HUGHES 
Junior Basketball ’38, 739. 
Track 738, ’39. 


DAVE WEBB 
Junior Rugby 737, ’38. 
Senior Rugby ’39. 
Senior Hockey 738, 739. 
Senior Basketball ’37, 738, ’39. 


FRED SMITTEN 
Bantam Rugby ’38, ’39. 
Bantam Hockey ’38. 
Junior Hockey ’39. 
Track 738, 739. 
Soccer ’38. 


ELEANOR RAWLINGS 
Girls’ Hockey ’38, ’39. 
Track ’38, ’39. 


BRUCE MacKAY 
Senior Rugby 736, ’39. 
Senior Hockey ’35, ’36, ’38, ’39. 
Track ’35, ’36, ’37, 38, 739. 
Senior Basketball ’36, 737, ’38. 
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PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE 


* * * * 


Many changes have taken place during the past year, and it is 
to be hoped that they are for the best. Time alone will tell. 


The Strathcona High, Strathcona Commercial and Garneau High 
Schools were consolidated, causing many difficulties and much extra work 
for the staff. Most differences have now been overcome, due to the 
good-will of the individual students. Scona has shown her athletic 
superiority over the other city schools, and when the final marks are 
returned, undoubtedly she will triumph academically as well. 


Thanks is due every member of the staff for making the work 
of the Students’ Union easier, and especially for the fine support of all 
our functions, social and athletic. To Mr. Robertson, in particular, 
who was called upon to unite three rival schools, act as mediator for 
teachers and pupils, teach, and supervise generally, praise and grati- 
tude are given from our hearts. It would be unfair to the remainder 
for us to mention other individual members of the faculty, as each has 


done so much. 


Each school had its own traditions, therefore, the aim of the 
Students’ Union has been to retain the best of these, and discard the 
rest. The omission of the annual play this year is regretted by all, 
but circumstances prevented its presentation. Next year, we hope to 
have an outlet for our students who are talented theatrically. 


School spirit was low in September, but it has steadily increased 
so that our functions have received ample support. It is the individual 
students that build the reputation of a school, and the students’ loyalty 
and pride in Scona will result in ever-greater successes for this insti- 
tution. Vocal support alone will pay no dividends; everyone must 
work to help put over each event sponsored by the executive. 


As the first year of the new composite school draws to a close, 
it recalls pleasant memories .and acquaintances, and I trust that next 
year may hold even richer experiences for us all. 


J. L. BARCLAY. 
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STUDENTS’ UNION 
EXECUTIVE 


MR. BURCHELL 
Hon. President 


MR. WAITE FRANCES SEAGER REESOR KAUFMAN 
Banker Vice-President Vice-President 


’ BETTY BOWSER DAVE WEBB BETTY JOHNSON BILL MARSHALL HERB. FORESTER 
Social Convener Lit. Director Girls’ Sports Rep. Boys’ Sports Rep. Pres: of Annex No. 2 


After the first glow and enthusiasm of the Strathcona Composite 
High School’s premiere had become a thing of the past, a new per- 
formance captured the interest and attention of ‘the student body. 
It was that fascinating Act where someone uttered a magic word, not 
“Open Sesame!” but “Elections!” Immediately, sheets of foolscap 
appeared headed with names; these were carried by accomplices through 
the audiences (classes) and lists of signatures were obtained. 

Then came Act IJ—the actual election. The cast gave two show- 
ings, ’midst applause and cat-calls, in the Annex and at the main Strath- 
cona building. Then the ballots were cast! 

The curtain came up on the third Act, revealing the chosen cast. 
There stood Jack Barclay,—the President. He proved to be a star 
performer in scenes to follow. 

Next, were Frances Seager, Reesor Kaufman, and Herb. Forester, 
each of whom gave an outstanding rendition in his capacity as Vice- 
President. 

A masterful stroke was played by Stan Waters, who had the role 
of the Juggler (Treasurer, to you!) 

Audrey Forbes kept the ledgers, while Betty Bowser and Dave 
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STUDENTS’ UNION 
EXECUTIVE 


> 


— ; - 

C Sf “Wk | 
ERNIE TOWNE BILL SPENCER IAN YOUNGER JIM MARSHALL ART. WOODLAND 
Tricolor Rep. Room Rep. Room Rep. Room Rep. Room Rep. 


JACK PARK JACK FONGER LEA MILLER CHRIS. FORBES MITCHELL SCOTT 
Room Rep. Room Rep. Room Rep. Room Rep. Room Rep. 


Webb, Social and Literary Directors, provided unending variety of 
entertainment with their dances and literary programmes. 


Betty Johnston and Bill Marshall displayed an aptitude for their 
roles as Girls’ and Boys’ Sport representatives. 


A great many problems faced the newly selected cast. One of 
these was that of the school colors. This difficulty was overcome by 
selecting—Green, Gold and Maroon. i 

The first number on the programme proved to be a most success- 
ful and highly entertaining Rugby Dance. The setting was the Tivoli 
Ballroom, the time—late November. 

Close on its heels came a Skating Party. Dame Winter blew a 
mean blast, but nevertheless, a good time was had by all who attended. 
This scene was centred around Garneau Community Rink. 

A quick change of scenery, and although one might have defined 
this to have been a mob-scene, it was in reality, merely the Christmas 
“Lit,” and everyone seemed to be having a hilariously wonderful time. 

In rapid succession came two more mob scenes—correction— 
the January and February ‘‘Lits.” Each one of these was cleverly run 
off with an almost professional smoothness. 


im 
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STUDENTS’ UNION 
EXECUTIVE 


KEITH GRANT PHYLLIS SHAW GEORGE EDWARDS DELVINA GEARY TONY LEFROY 
Room Rep. Ro R R R R 


iom Rep. ‘oom Rep. com Rep. Room Rep. 


KEN ARMSTRONG SH'RLEY GROUT HAROLD KOMISH JEAN NEILSON TOM STEELE 
Room Rep. Room Rep. Room Rep. Room. Rep. Room Rep. 


Again the curtain rose, this time on a tropical sunset. The scene 
was labelled ‘““At Home” and proved to be a charming affair. 

Other performances billed for the near future were the Gradu- 
ating Class Banquet and Dance, and the presentation of Academic and 
Athletic Awards. These promise to be most successful curtain-ringer- 


- downers. 


But what of those gallant troupers who produced many a grey 
hair and wrinkle? They deserve many curtain calls and a big share of 
applause, for the courageous method in which they obtained the 
Normal School Auditorium and Gymnasium for our use once a month. 
But then, nothing seemed to stop them, for they believed, as do all 
troupers, that ‘the Show must go on!” 

One must remember that this year a new plan was launched, that 
of combining three schools into one, but the prophets say ‘‘we benefit by 
mistakes,’”’ and although there was no constitution to follow, very 
few errors were made and those we did make, we profited from. 

Tribute must be paid to that oft-cursed band of Fee-collectors and 
Ticket-sellers, the Room Representatives, for without them we would 
have been lost—and so we salute you! 
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THE “TRICOLOR” 
STAFF 


D. R. INNES, M.A. GEORGE MACDONALD GEORGE POOLE BARBARA MASON LUCILLE WELLS 
Staff Rep. Asst. Director Circulation Manager Literary Editor Social Editor 


JACK LEASK BETTY BOWSER JOHN L. FONGER JACK PARK DONALD FONGER 
Asst. Social Editor Girls’ Sports Editor Boys’ Sports Editor Snapshots Joke Editor 


This year marks the beginning of a new Edmonton school, ‘“‘The 
Strathcona Composite High School,” and a new year book, “THE 
TRICOLOR.” Those students engaged in the production of this book 
were confronted with great difficulties; however, these difficulties 
gradually disappeared as the mass of pupils gained a semblance of 
homogeneity, and a new school spirit was born. At the beginning 
your director and your business manager feared that the support of 
the students would not be sufficient to carry on the many branches of 
work which are necessary in the production of a year book. The splen- 
did response of students interested in all lines of work proved these 
fears to be groundless. 

The designs for the cover and introductory plates have found 
their origin in the minds of our students, and the whole book is truly 
a product of “Strathcona Composite High School.” 

One of our principal fears was that of circulation, but the fine 
support indicated through the medium of the questionnaires dispelled 
this fear and gave us the confidence to proceed with our year book. 

After many sleepless nights, skipped periods, failures in exam- 
inations, long hours of reading and editing copy, to say nothing of our 


ry 


THE TRICOLOR 47 


THE “TRICOLOR” 
STAFF 


NORMAN RAULT STAN WATERS BOB McDIARMAID MARY JOHNSON BETTY TOWERTON 
Personal Editor Advertising Advertising Advertising 4 Advertising 


BETTY PERCIVAL ALBERT WELLS HELEN CAMPBELL AUDREY FORBES BOB MACKENZIE 
Copy Chaser Advertising Advertising Advertising Advertising 


BILL EMERY JEAN MOORE (ISABEL BURWASH HERB. FORESTER 
Exchange Advertising Advertising - Comm. Rep. 
financial wizard’s wonderful wrangling of figures, the finished product 
is here. Without the loyal support of each student of this school this 
year book would have-been an impossibility. It is with this thought in 

mind that we thank you for your splendid co-operation. 

May we take this opportunity to thank the members of the teach- 
ing staff for their invaluable assistance which in no small way helped 
to make this year book a reality. 

It is with mixed hesitation and pride that we present to you the 
first issue of THE TRICOLOR.. 
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GRADUATION CLASS 
EXECUTIVE 


MISS M. S. SIMPSON JERRY COLLINS STAN WATERS BARBARA MASON 
M.Sc., B.Educ.—Hon. Pres. Vice-President Treasurer Secretary 


~ aera 


JACK. LEASK HUGH CLARK HERB. FORESTER 
Valedictorian Historian Comm. Rep. 


As the custom is, the students of the graduating class gathe 
in March to select their Executive. They filled the assembly hall, and 
to the strains of-Bach and Beethoven from our new “Carnegie Grant’’ 
phonograph, the executive was duly elected. This committee secured 
Miss Simpson as honorary: president and staff representative, and Jack 
Leask as Valedictorian. 

This year the Executive expects to make history along the lines 
of graduation exercises. Many a graduation in the past has been just 
another social function. The class of ’39 plans to leave our familiar 
halls with ceremony:and grave leave-taking. For many of us June will! 
bring the only graduation we shall ever have. Let us make it a very 
realione, 7 9)) 9 

With our student days in retrospect, we see many desires accom- 
plished and many hopes dashed. Athletic teams have come and gone, 
scholarships have been won, new clubs have been organized and have 
come into the limelight, new acquaintances have been made, and exam- 
inations have been written. Through it all we have come, to realize 
that it was very much worthwhile. 

May the class of ’89 be benefited in later life by the experiences 
had in our Alma Mater. 
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DRAMATIC CLUB 
EXECUTIVE 


R. V. CLARK, B.Sc. ROSS BISHOP BETH HALLMAN MITCHELL SCOTT 
Hon. President Vice-President Secretary Executive 


Dramatics got off to a big start in the early fall when a large 
group of enthusiasts gathered to elect the executive of the ’39 Dramatic 
Club. Those elected to hold office were: Hon. President, Mr. R. V. 
Clark; President, Frances Seager; Vice-President, Ross Bishop; Secre- 
tary, Beth Hallman; Executive, Mitchell Scott and Keith Macdonald. 


Every second Tuesday was assigned as meeting day, and various 
activities were outlined for the future. 


Many instructive and enjoyable lectures were heard by the club. 


Mer. os gave an interesting talk on “Model Tryouts.” Dick Gordon 


e on “Stage Setting and Design,” and Billy MacDonald presented 


“4 practical demonstration of theatrical make-up. The club wishes to 


thank Billy for lending her services behind the make-up table pre- 
ceding the Lits. 


Our first endeavor was a comic drama presented at the Christmas 


Lit. This play was directed by Beth Hallman, with Mr. Clark assisting ; 


included in the cast were Keith Macdonald, Joyce Lees, George Mac- 
donald, Merna Hirtle, Doris Reikie, Bill Hewson, and Steve McHachern. 


At the May Lit the club presented a sparkling comedy under the 
direction of Mr. Clark and Frances Seager. Margaret Webb and Ross 
Bishop were well cast as the leads in this play which was entitled “A 
Small Down Payment.” The supporting roles were very well played 
by Ruth Lawrie, Don Wilson, Ian Younger, Mitchell Scott, and Steve 
McEachern. 4 

Club members are able to look back on the past year’s work with 


a great deal of satisfaction, and they are justified in being pr oud of the 
accomplishments of The 1939 Dramatic Club. ‘ 
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THE FORUM 
EXECUTIVE 


we 


JOHN L. FONGER, President 


W. E. EDMONDS, M.A. JEAN MOORE RICHARD SMITH DONALD FONGER 
Hon, President Vice-President Secretary Committee 


The Scona Public Speaking Club was re-organized last fall by 
uniting Scona’s Loquax Club with Garneau’s Forum Club; and chose 
as their new name, The Forum. 


At the first meeting, John L. Fonger was elected President, Jean 
Moore Vice-President, Dick Smith as Secretary, and Mr. Edmonds, 
Honorary President. Many plans were laid, and it was decided that 
impromptu speeches should be the main item of future meetings. 


A general committee was later chosen with Marion Seller, Beth 
Hallman, Earl McKinley and Don Fonger its four members. 


President John Fonger gave a short review on the main points 
of public speaking, which were later explained better and more fully 
by Mr. Edmonds. : ; 


The idea of clear, easy speaking with inflections of the voice, was 
practiced, when a one-act skit written by John and Don Fonger and 
Earl McKinley, entitled ‘Professor Quiz,’’ was presented at the Christ- 
mas Lit by the members of the club. This was invaluable experience 
to these members. 


i) 
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BETH HALLMAN EARL McKINLEY MARION SELLER 
Committee Committee Committee 


After Christmas the Club worked hard, gaining new knowledge 
of the art of public speaking. Every member spoke before the club 
at one time or another. 


Many versatile members were saddened with the news that 
there was to be no Hugh A. Sharon Public Speaking Competitions this 
year. We have a number of outstanding speakers in the club who 
would have stood a good chance of winning that cup. 


At the last meeting to date, Vice-President Jean Moore was 
called to take over the chair when President John Fonger was absent. 
Jack Park gave a very interesting and vivid talk on Photography at 
this meeting. 


As this is written, plans are being made for a banquet in May, 
to round out the year’s work. After-dinner speeches will be the 
highlight of this dinner, and it is looked forward to with keen interest 
by all members. 


To Bob McDiarmaid goes the honor this year of having designed 
the Tricolor cover. Obtaining his inspiration from the well known 
statue by Rodin, “The Thinker,” his ideas were distinguished by their 
simplicity and directness of design. Appropriate indeed is such a figure 
as “The Thinker’ for the Year Book of a place of learning. Congratu- 
lations, Bob! 


Another Academic Award was won by Hugh Rea of Grade X, 
as a result of his standing in the Easter examinations. 

The staff of THE TRICOLOR regrets that it is impossible to 
include Hugh’s picture in the Year Book. 
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“RICHARD’S WIFE” 


* * x * 


CAST 
Mrs. Sheila Montgomery —.... _ The Mother 
COT aera tcieee tre ane Sy Ube Sane one Sheila’s Sister 
ICM aiid pews eines ae erence Bgeeae 2 _ Sheila’s Son 
George Ann ................ Richard’s Wife 
GOT ager EL. LS Nocera NRO G a ates _ The Maid 


By Ruth Lawrie 


(To be produced in May by Miss Simpson’s Dramatic Class) 

(Place: A beautifully furnished living room. Left stage 
a middle-aged woman with snow-white hair smartly dressed 
in black sits writing. Hearing a sound she turns as Lena 
enters with a flower box.) 


MAID—tThese just came for you, Mrs. Montgomery. I brought a vase 
for them as the boy said they should be put in water immediately. 

(Sets flowers and vase on table.) 

MRS. M.—Thank you, Lena. I shall open them immediately then. 
(Opens flowers and reads card.) 

LEN A—Oh, ain’t they lovely now. And who could be spending so much 
money on flowers, I’m wondering. 

MRS. M.—Why Lena, they’re from my dear son, Richard (she pauses 
and her voice hardens) and his wife. 

LEN A—Now ain’t that sweet of them, sending flowers just cause they’re 
coming here before they go on their honeymoon. (Mrs. M. lifts 
flowers and drops them back again.) 

MRS. M.—Lena, put these in water and take them out to the sun room. 
(She turns and walks to windows backstage.) 

LENA (surprised)—Yes, mum. 

MRS. M.—Has Cora come in yet? 

LENA—No mum. (Stops, hearing a sound.) That must be her now. 
Shall I tell her you want her? 

MRS. M.—Yes, tell her to come here at once, but get those flowers in 
the sun room first,—and Lena, you needn’t say anything to her 
about them. 

LENA—Yes mum. (Exits left with flowers.) 

MRS. M.—(Walks to table, picks up card and reads): To dear Mother 
with love. Ann and Richard. (In a cold, tense voice) Ann, Ann, 
how dare she! 

CORA (enters with parcels. Speaks in a deep, kind voice)—Well, 
Sheila, herelam. How are you now? Have you reconciled your- 
self yet to the fact that your son is now a married man? 

MRS. M. (taken entirely off her guard by Cora’s entrance, starts at 
her first word. Has some difficulty slipping card into desk 
without. Cora noticing)—Oh Cora, you’re home! What do you 
mean, am I reconciled to my son’s marriage? Of course I am, 
I never was anything else. It was a shock, of course, and I may 
have let my surprise get the better of me this morning, so please, 
Cora, forget anything I may have said. Ann must be a fine, 
upright girl if my son has chosen her for his wife. 


, 
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CORA (taking off her coat and hat and dropping them in a chair) — 
Well, I am glad to see you got over the tantrum you had this 
morning when the telegram came. I was beginning to think my 
sister had gone completely blotto, but now I can see there is 
still hope. Sheila, Dick is your son, and I am sure that with a, 
mother like you, he is now perfectly capable of making his own 
decisions in life. You did when you were his age, and I can’t 
say you have fared badly, so give him credit for having some of 
your good sense, and try to overlook the fact that he did this on 
his own. It probably happened so quickly that he didn’t realize 
he was in love with this girl, and when he did he just went off and 
married her. 

MRS. M. (sits on chesterfield)—I shall be very polite to her. Richard 
shall never know I was hurt by him not confiding in me. What 
time is it, Cora? Isn’t it nearly time? 

CORA—It’s 4:40. The plane has been in ten minutes. They should 
be here any time now. Do you want me to call the airport and 
see if it was on time? 

MRS. M.—No, they will be here as soon as they can whether the plane 
is late or not. (Suddenly loses poise and her voice becomes shaky 
and emotional). Cora, don’t leave me alone with them, and 
especially not with her. I am afraid of what I might say. 

CORA—Sheila, what is the matter with you? I’ve never seen you like 
this before. You’re acting childishly over something that you 
knew would happen sooner or later. Get hold of yourself or 
you’ll have me with the jitters too. (Cora rises and walks aim- 
lessly about while Mrs. M. taps chair with her fingers. Both start 
as door bell rings. Mrs. M. glances sharply at Cora, rises, squares 
her shoulders and faces the door. Cora strolls to chesterfield, 
picks up magazine and sits with it held upside down. Off stage 
Lena is heard.) 

L&NA—Oh Mr. Richard, it’s good to see you again. Your mother and 

a Miss Cora are waiting for you. 

RICHARD—Thanks, Lena, it’s good to be home. (enters). 

MRS. M.—Richard! (Hurries to him and kisses him on cheek.) 

RICHARD—Hello, Mother, how’s the old girl! (Gives her a big hug.) 
Putting on a little weight, aren’t you ?, (He laughs.) 

MRS. M.—Richard, I’m not. I haven’t gained a.pound in five years. 
(Looks hurt, and Richard laughs all the harder.) 

CORA (standing watching)—Well, Dickie, don’t I rate a glance? 

RICHARD (catches Cora and swings her around)—Corey, how are 
you? Of course you rate a glance. You’ll get more than that. 
(Kisses her and sets her down.) 

CORA—He’s still as big a bully as ever, Sheila—taking advantage of 
a young girl like that. (Winks at Sheila who is suddenly sober.) 

MRS. M.—But Richard, where is your wife? I thought you said you 
were bringing her with you. 

CORA (before Richard can answer holds out her hand and says) — 
Congratulations Dickie, I wish you all the best ever. 

RICHARD—Thanks Cora, you’re a peach. Aren’t you going to con- 
gratulate me, Mother? 


a 
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MRS. M.—Why—er—yes, of course, Richard. You might know you 
had my best wishes without asking. 


RICHARD—But not your blessing, eh? I thought you might feel that 
way, so I came up ahead to explain and make it as easy for 
George Ann as possible (in a hurt voice but with a fighting look 
in his eye.) 

MRS. M.—Why Richard, I hardly think I deserve such malicious treat- 
ment. Why do you think I should have anything against your 
wife? I imagine she is very fine and I certainly am anxious to 
see her. Wasn’t it rather thoughtless of you to leave her alone 
in a strange city? 

RICHARD (taken in by her bold front, rushes to her and puts arms 
around her)—-Gosh, Mother, is that the way you feel? But I 
might have known you would be grand about it, you always 
understand everything I do. (Can hardly speak for emotion.) 
Ann is just downstairs in the lobby. I’ll get her and be back in 
a jiffy. 

MRS. M.—But Richard, perhaps you had better tell me about her 
first. I should like to know who she is, dear. 

RICHARD—Oh yes, I intended to tell you about her so you could make 
it easier for her. Mother, you remember the Carltons who lived 
next to us in Philadelphia when I was a little chap. (Mrs. M. 

- nods.) Well, they lost all their money in the crash and Van 
Carlton died of a heart attack. George Ann is his only daughter 
and she has been working in Chicago since she graduated from 
business college. She works for a firm that I do business with, 
and that’s how I met her. On our first date, naturally, we talked 
about ourselves and discovered that we were old friends and 
had played together when were were small. (Addresses Cora, who 
has been watching the scene with mounting interest). Cora, 
you should remember her. You used to come to take me home 
when I was over there. Well, we found we liked each other 
just as much as when we were little, so we took the final step. 
(With much feeling in his voice). She’s a fine girl, Mother, and 
I love her very much, so I hope you will be great friends. 

MRS. M. (dazed)—Yes, 1’m sure we will. 

RICHARD—I’l]l go and get her now. Oh Mother, can you put us up 
for the night, or shall we go to a hotel? (Mrs. M. is unable to 
speak, so Cora answers.) 

CORA—Of course we can put you up, Dickie. But run along and get 
that lovely wife of yours. I’m just dying to see her again. She 
was such a sweet child. 

RICHARD—O.K. Good-bye for now. (Exits. Sheila seems to be in 
a trance.) : 

CORA—Sheila, what is wrong? Are you ill? (Goes to her.) 

MRS. M.—George Ann Carlton! George Ann Carlton, my daughter-in- 
law. Oh, Cora, what have I done? 

CORA—Sheila, what are you talking about? 

MRS. M. (walks about the room as she talks)—I was in love with Van 
Carlton when I was a girl, and his mother wouldn’t let him marry 
me because I wasn’t a Social Register. Now my son is married 
to his daughter and I’m trying to wreck their lives, as Mrs. Carlton 
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wrecked mine. Oh Cora, thank God this happened before I did 
any ng to hurt them. (Sits sobbing and Cora tries to comfort 
er.) 

CORA—Oh Sheila, don’t! I’m glad this happened before you did 
anything you would be sorry for. (Lena enters but hesitates in 
door.) 

CORA—What is it, Lena? 

LENA—I was wondering if you’d be wanting tea served this afternoon. 

CORA—Yes, Lena, you may serve tea for four as soon as it is ready. 

LENA—yes mum, thank you mum. (Exits.) 

CORA—Sheila, get hold of yourself. You had better go and wash 
your eyes. 

SHEILA—Yes, I guess I’d better. (Exits slowly, leaving Cora looking 
into the fire. Richard’s voice is heard.) 


RICHARD—Lena, this is my wife. 


LENA—I’m glad to meet you, Mrs. Montgomery, having known Mr. 
Richard since he was a baby. 2 


ANN—Thank you, Lena, it’s nice to know you too. 

(Richard enters with a tall, lovely girl of about twenty-three who 
has a friendly expression and laughing eyes. Cora comes for- 
ward and offers her hand as Richard says): Well, here she is 
Cora, and how do you like her? (Too Ann): This is Cora, 
George Ann. : 

CORA (taking both Ann’s hands)—Congratulations, my dear. You 
don’t know how glad I am to have you for a niece. 

ANN—Thank you, Cora. J —————. 

CORA—Come over here and sit down. 

RICHARD—Where’s Mother, Cora? (in a troubled voice.) 

CORA—Oh, she’ll be here in a minute. Ann, Dick has told me what 
hard luck you have had since we last met. I’m so sorry. You 
have my deepest sympathy. 

ANN—It was a terrible shock—father’s death, I mean, and finding 
we were almost penniless. I don’t think I should have gotten 
over it if Dick hadn’t come along to cheer me up. (Takes his 
hand and smiles at him.) 

RICHARD—Did Mother get our flowers, do you know, Cora? 

CORA—Flowers? Why no, or rather she didn’t say anything to me 
about them. (Cora goes to desk, takes card out and reads it, then 
slips it back. Mrs. M. enters and stands in the door, not quite 
knowing what to do. The three in the room look at her. She 
squares her shoulders for the second time that day and walks 
to Ann with her hands out.) 

MRS. M.—And this is George Ann. My dear, you are very welcome. 
(Takes Ann in her arms. Lena enters with the tea.) Oh, Lena, 
how thoughtful of you! (She links arms with Ann and Richard.) 
Lena, you might bring those flowers in from the sun room and 
put them on the tea table. 


LENA—Yes mum. (Exits.) 
CURTAIN. 
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HIS FIRS 


* * * 


“One with and coffee. Fry the onions!” was the order of the young 
man who had just entered Joe’s Coffee Shop. He sat down at the 
counter and grabbed the paper which he read eagerly. 

He was about six feet tall, quite slim, serious brown eyes and 
white teeth, surmounted by what is vulgarly termed a “‘cookie-duster.”’ 
Although young, he had the air of being somewhat well off, with the 
“who the devil cares” air of someone at peace with God and man. His 
coat collar was turned up although it was warm outside, and he seemed 
unusually thoughtful for the night before Christmas. His brow was 
wrinkled and the hand that grasped his coffee cup showed white at 
the knuckles. Before he finished his coffee, he lit a cigarette, puffing 
at it nervously and butting it before it was half-smoked. Then 
he glanced at the clock, threw down a dime and a nickel on the counter 
and hurried out of the coffee shop. 

When he got into the street, he turned west and walked three 

blocks. His steps took him to a large red brick building which one would 
instinctively call an institution. He paused a moment at the foot of 
the steps, looked up and down the deserted street as if for aid, and then 
ran quickly up the steps and went into the building. 
He went up to the third floor, turned down the hall, and stopped 
at a door. Here, he listened intently. He heard nothing but the sub- 
dued noises of the street. He began to pace swiftly up and down 
the hall in agitation. Sweat rolled from his brow. Then, with the air 
of a person going into.a cold shower, he went to the door and knocked. 
It opened quietly and a girl in a white uniform appeared. She said, 
simply, “It’s a boy.” 


J. A. LEASK. 
Ate oe oe | 
SOMEONE COMING? 


“Perfect Crime,” mused Spike Zoff, to himself, as he contemplated 
his forthcoming robbery of Flint’s jewelry store. 

He followed his motto, ‘“‘When brains are used, success is inev- 
itable,” in planning this crime. 

Having procured a letter, envelope and all, which a fellow crook 
across the hall had received, he planned to drop it at the scene of the 
crime—thus implicating his neighbor. 

Every last detail had been worked out carefully—there was no 
loop-hole: for a slip-up. 

Nine-thirty, and a silent figure crossed the street, darted into 
the shadows, to be engulfed in the darkness behind Flint’s store. Peer- 
ing through the rear window he noticed Flint bent at his desk. Check- 
ing in his mind, he recalled that both doors were kept locked. So, 
raising the silencer-equipped automatic to the window, he cracked 
the glass with the butt-end of it, and quickly thrust the muzzle through 
the jagged hole. : j 

_ Atthe tinkling of broken glass, Flint turned his head inquisitively. 
Spike shot him where he sat. Recognition would prove fatal. 
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Entrance now was simple. Quickly slipping inside, he scooped 
the valuables into a black cotton bag. But before departing with the 
jewelry, with gloved-hand he reached for the incriminating letter— 
but stopped, listening. A faint creak resounded. Heaving a nervous 
sigh of relief, he hurriedly groped for the letter in his pocket, pulled it 
out and dropped it, retreating into the murky shadows at the same time. 


: Several hours later, Spike, comfortably and confidently reclining 
in a chair, whisky in one hand, cigarette in the other, was disturbed by 
loud rapping and brisk command: 

“Open up in the name of the law!” 


Calmly unlocking the door, he opened it—only to be confronted 
by two burly policemen. 


“You’re under arrest!” barked one. 
“Yeh,” grinned Spike, stepping back into the room, “for what?” 


“For the robbery and murder of Dan Flint, wise guy!”’ was the 
reply as the cops advanced. 


“You-must-be-crazy,” stammered Spike. Then catching himself 
—“‘where’s your proof?” 

“Here!” the cop grunted, producing an envelope. “Feast your 
eyes on this,’”’ he gloated, handing the letter to the puzzled Spike. 


“What!” shrieked Spike, “It has my name and address on it!” 
“Darn my nerves!” cried Spike, as he vainly tried to break away. 
“TI dropped the wrong letter!” 
JOHN L. FONGER. 


AH MISERY! 


* * * * 


If you’re terribly bored with your Algebra course, 
And you say that your Latin’s a pig, 

Well, just put them away, and then try the inside 
Of that senseless old book they call ‘“‘Trig.” 


Now they tell you cos A equals this thing or that; 
Of course one understands more or less. 

Ah but! when you have figured for nearly a page, 
The result is one heck of a mess. 


Then you check and re-check on that figure-smeared page, 
"Till you’re eyes swim around in your head. 

Then you form your conclusion, (now isn’t this fun?) 
You’ve done nothing and it’s time for bed. 


Now I said this is fun. and of course it is fun— 

If you think doing nothing is fun— 

For you’ve spent several hours doing nothing, you see, 
And when finished—well, there’s nothing done. 


B. G. B. 
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LOST HAVEN 


* * * 


“Oh, come to my realm,” he seemed to say, 
“To my palace ’mid beautiful trees; _ 

To a wonderful land of make-believe, 

To a world of do-as-you-please.”’ 


He was only a child with golden hair, 
No suff’rings his young heart knew. 

Of the world, he saw but beauty there— 
Not the strife as you and I do. 


And I cried once more for the world of dreams 
I had known one other day; 

And oh! how I longed to go back—back there— 
But I had forgotten the way. 


So I murmured instead to the sleeping child, 
“Dream your dreams as long as you may, 

Fashion beautiful thoughts while your youth remains, 
You will be too old some day.” 


B. G. B. 
a8 8 G@ 


SWELL COMPANY 


* * * * 


Perchance you look upon my bed, 
A patch-work quilt you’ll see, 

In colors blue, white, pink and red, 
Which Mother made for me. 


When I was but a little tot, 
I s’pose ’tween six and nine, 
Of this quilt the world I thought, 
So proud that it was mine. 


At night before I went to sleep 

We’d play, just he and I, 
Creating hills and valleys deep, 

Or mountains—well, quite high. 


But soon across our valleys real, 
Our hills and mountains high, 

Old sandman with his bag would steal 
And cast his magic dye. 


My patch-work quilt and I still are 
The best of pals, you see, 

Because through all these years, so far, 
He’s been swell company. 


W.E. TOWNE. 
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LAST PERIOD SPARES 


* * * * 


Are you one of those who, 
When making out a time-table, 
Get a last period spare 

If you’re at all able? 


It seems a handy thing to do, 
When thinking, pro and con, 
But wait until you get it, 
Then you'll see you’re wrong. 


’ It might be for a pretty girl, 


Or perhaps a teacher’s whim 
But, at last, you get into a room 
And once you’re in, you’re in. 


In winter time it’s not so bad; 
It’s nice to be inside, 

But once the snow begins to melt 
The gypsy gets in your hide. 


You happen once, and only once 
The window out to glance, 

And all at once you hear a voice 
That makes you fairly dance. 


It’s the deep dark voice ; 
Of your “mentor and friend,” 
Your teacher—by gosh! - 

The welkin will rend. 


“Put down that window 
And get to work, 
You’ve got some Trig., 
Your task, don’t shirk.” 


And all the time, 
The clouds roll by, 
The gutters run, 
They’ll ne’er be dry. 


Please may I have 

Just a little air, 

It’s hot in here 

And it gets in my hair. 


But he shakes his head 
And cracks a smile, 
Those inhuman guys 
They sure are vile! 


So my fine friend, 
Have:some wise; 
I didn’t do this 
Just to eulogize. 


Don’t be so crazy 
As. the oft-named loon, 
And “‘spare”’ last period 
In the afternoon. 


J. A. LEASK. 
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THE ANNUAL “AT HOME” 


* * * * 


“Hawaiian Isles of beauty, 
Where skies are blue and love is true.” 


* * * * 


The annual ‘“‘At Home” came once more in its majestic splendor to 
thrill our teachers, friends and selves. 


Talk of the dance started weeks ahead, as all about the school 
girls and even the boys busily pricked the needle through streams of 


crepe paper. Believe it or not, out of all this came colorful leis given 
to each at the door of the hall. 


Then came the big night, when with singing hearts and breathless 
expectation the crowd made its way expecting the thrill that awaited. 


One looked in on a softly lit Southern scene of colors as soft and 
as artistically blended as if done by nature’s own hand in that Garden 
of Paradise. This work of art was done by Gordon Scott and his able 
assistants (far into the wee hours of the night before.) The theme of 
swaying palms and moonlit nights brought all into a mood of content- 
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ment. Pat Robertson’s orchestra, with its swaying tunes, coming from 
under a tropical setting as colorful as Hawaii itself, charmed the hearts 
of all. 


Pat, by the way, was beamed on by all the teachers, for he was a 
former pupil, and were they proud! Of course we must mention the 
Harmony trio—Isobel Ross, Frances Story and Barbara Gillman—for 
they, too, famed our halls with their talent. The girls looked very chic 
in their new upswept “hair-do’’, their smart black and white gowns, 
and we loved their songs more than ever. 


At intermission, a little bit tired, we trailed into the cafeteria, 
where Mrs. Mellon’s delicious pies and soft drinks once more restored 


us to our would-be normal selves, and back again we went to dance to 
Pat’s music. 


As the night wore on, coiffures dropped, and corsages drooped. 
But spirits were still high as the “Home Waltz” wove its strains into 
our midst and brought to a close another memorable occasion. 


The annual At Home is a school tradition which each year fills the 
hearts and minds of all concerned. Those of us who are leaving hope 
that it will continue to be a happy affair for coming generations. 
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THE RUGBY DANCE 


* x nr « 


Touchdown! Yea team! 


We really had something to strut about at our annual Rugby 
dance: Why? Wehad won two city championships and one provincial 
itle. 


: The Tivoli ballroom offered a large, spacious hall, perfectly 
suited for the dance; and the music of Johnny Van Deelan and his 
orchestra completed the setting for a most enjoyable evening. Besides 
doing honor to our teams, who justly deserved it, we “hung up” a 
memorable social score. 


The new dance craze, ‘‘The Lambeth Walk,” took the place of 
our old favorite, ““The Chicken Reel.” Judging from the encores of the 
crowd, this substitution seemed to be popular. 


Don’t look now, but who’s that out there ‘‘truckin’ on down’? 
Why that’s Eddie O’Brien, all-conference end with the Edmonton 
Eskimos. Eddie helped a great deal in shaping a championship South 
Side team. 


As the evening progressed, the dreamy tunes ceased, and the 
orchestra “swung out” in a fashion which was delightful to hear. All 
the newest steps were ably displayed by the crowd. Even the teachers, 
thoroughly enjoying themselves, were seen to shout a timely “HOI” 
now and then. 


The unwelcome strains of ‘“Home Sweet Home” told us that the 
evening was about to end. The crowd thinned and soon another Rugby 
dance became history. We sincerely hope that the future Rugby dances 
are of as much enjoyment to our successors as this one was to us. 


THE SKATING PARTIES 


x * * * 


Despite the wintry gale on Friday, December 9th, enthusiastic ice 
devotees turned out en masse to support the first skating party of the 
year at the Garneau Community Rink. Battling the wind one way and 
whizzing back the other proved a delightful variation to the usual 
humdrum of going round and round. Teachers were at a premium 
that blustery evening, for not even Mr. Robertson braved the blow. 
Trucking off to the Tuck slacks, ski boots, sweaters and all, we danced 
until the hour of midnight, guests of the club Tan-a-ma-ku. 


* * * x 


_ January and another skating party, this time at Scona Centre 
Rink. Mixing the graceful with the thrilling, fancy and speed skaters 
mingled with us down to earth mortals who just skate!—or do we? 
With a bright moon and a gentle night the setting was ideal for the 
perfect evening, and we enjoyed it to the full. : 
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LITS: 


Perhaps a little late in the season, but really worth waiting for, 
the curtain rose to bring us another year of ‘“‘Lits.” 


We all gathered at Christmas-time in the Normal Auditorium 
for our first lit. of the year. The Normal just held the great turnout 
of our newly united school, and it did our hearts good to see such a happy- 
go-lucky throng gathered there to view the first entertainment attempt 
of our capable Lit. director, Dave Webb. 


The school orchestra, under the able direction of Miss Bowman, 
showed us how well their efforts co-ordinated as they opened the pro- 
gram with three numbers. You’ve really got something there, Miss 
Bowman! 


Then, our coming stars of Dramatics I thrilled us with a well- 
chosen play, “The Spell”. The parts were taken by June Gould and 
Helen MacGregor, who gave a really finished aL te SNE RIGO Ue in this tragic 
drama. 


And now our master of ceremonies—President Jack Barclay— 
introduced a newcomer to most of us, songstress Irene Yule whose popu- 
lar solos really wowed the crowd. 


Hey! Who’s that? Steals now into our midst, an unsuspecting 
young chap who had never before been subjected to the evils of nar- 
cotics. But how was he to know? Fumbling for a match the ill-fated 
fellow slowly coaxed the weed to its ignition point and sat back leisurely 
to enjoy the contentment he’d seen his father indulge in. But soon 
things got a little tough. His vision clouded, his stomach turned, his 
head reeled and his hand shook. Before long, he was doubled up in 
agony. Just another innocent lad gone wrong. 


The Auditorium rocked with the chuckles and cheers of the crowd 
for George Hardy, the would-be addict, who had put it over in fine style. 
It looked almost authentic. 


Miss Simpson’s Music I class then put the Christmas spirit into 
the program, blending their voices in carols such as Silent Night as 
well as the old favorite Negro spiritual, Kentucky Babe. 


Next on the program appeared Muriel Taylor who tapped her 
way into the hearts of all and won for herself round after round of 
applause from the delighted audience. 


The curtain again parted to reveal Jack Fonger, replete with cap 
and gown, who turned our entertainment for a short interlude into a 
quiz. The corny humor brought varied applause ranging from boos and 
laughter to real cheers. Don Fonger, at the radio controls, fell under 
the spell of a pretty young girl played by Beth Hallman, while Big 
Brother John grilled his fellow members of the Forum Club in the quiz 
in a very professional manner. 


Hazel Bunkali next stepped into the limelight, and held the audi- 
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ence fascinated with her lovely voice which made her interpretation of 
the selection “Oh no, John!” one of the hits of the night. 


Comes now a sinister note. As the lights dimmed and the curtain 
parted, we saw a maniac doctor working over a prostrate figure lying 
ona long table....In no chemical lab, before or since, had such an experi- 
ment ever been attempted. After working feverishly for some time, 
the doctor turned from his patient while the audience sat spell-bound. 
A scream was uttered as the figure moved. Slowly it rose, revealing its 
true identity—Frankenstein’s monster. The doctor unawares went on 
with his experimenting. The crowd was worked into a frenzy, as the 
monster approached the doctor and grabbed him by the throat. A 
struggle to the bitter end went on—and the curtain fell. 


After working the crowd into such a frenzy, the act was performed 
in a more humorous vein. This streamlined version brought the crowd 
from panic to comic uproar. It would be unfair not to mention the 
extraordinary ability of the two actors, Doug. Gilchrist and Bob Wig- 
gins, and the wonderful make-up job done by Mr. MacDonald. 


Next on the scene came Cleopatra—and guess who it was! None 
other than Harold Pearson in a wonderful conglomeration of make-up 
and clothing. Who could have thought he had the nerve to do it? 


Again the curtain rose, showing Romeo serenading Juliet atop a 
high step-ladder. Juliet, wooed from her precarious perch, descended 
unceremoniously] with a bang. The laughter of the crowd was subdued 
as Juliet’s banjo accompanied Romeo’s mouth-organ in swingy tunes, 
the most outstanding of which was our. never-to-be-forgotten favorite, 
“Chicken Reel’. Say, did that applause come fast and furious? The 
boys had to reply to encore after encore. Two of the boys that really 
went to town that night were troubadour Doug. Gilchrist and his fair 
lady-love, Normie Rault. 


The Lambeth Walk, the craze of the Rugby Dance, was demon- 
strated, gestures and all, by Don Fonger and Vera Hughes, two of the 
school’s “hoofers’’, and to fill out the regular Fonger act, Jack called 
out the steps so that those not in the know would come away enlightened 
about the whole thing. 


To wind up the night, the Dramatic Club held forth with a comic 
drama, “The Wedding”. This was a story of a poor young groom al- 
most on the steps of the altar, who became the victim of a very aggres- 
sive best man. The happy couple, Joyce Lees and Keith MacDonald, 
were almost estranged by the best man. But, after losing the wedding 
ring at the last moment, which almost spoiled everything, events finally 
led to a happy conclusion and the couple were left to their own devices 
to work out the marriage. Assisting the leads were George MacDonald, 
Bill Hewson, Doris Reikie and Merna Hirtle. The audience’s reception 
of the play was a tribute to the actors’ ability and to Beth Hallman’s 
directing, and also to the strength of the Auditorium roof. 


To top off the program, our ever-popular Mr. Burchell proved the 
finest of Santa’s helpers as he acted as Santa Claus for all the boys and 


Lt 


THE TRICOLOR 69 


girls who had been good during the past year. As each one passed 
som the Auditorium, he got a bag of candy from some more of Santa’s 
elpers. 


Festivities were not:yet-overas; -after-being-refreshed..at.the cafe- 


teria, we found our way to the Gym where.Don Rose dished out his * 


delectable rhythm far into the night. 


Another night. and another lit, but the same friendly. crowd 
gathered again in the Normal to give and receive the entertainment. 


Miss Bowman shone once more as the school orchestra, her pride 
and joy, got in the groove with three numbers. They really have im- 
proved and are becoming more and more a pride of the school. 


Next, came the school Glee Club inspired by the able leadership of 
Mr. Rosborough, to a really fine performance. You couldn’t hold the 
singers back and you couldn’t hold back the appreciation of the audience 
as they sang “Happy Miller’, ‘Old King Cole’, and the currently popu- 
lar “Umbrella Man’’. 


Fonger, Fonger and McKinley then drew up the curtain on the 
parlor of a notorious gal of the day (Lizzie—phone 32433). Here she 
comes. Say, that looks like—could it be—would‘he dare? Yessir, it’s 
Don Fonger behind that hideous disguise. What a man! A knock at 
the door brought big Jack “Dynamite Deugan”’ Fonger on to the stage. 
Dressed as a miner, ditch-digger, or what-have-you, in“large rubber 
boots, etc., he brought roars and cheers from the crowd. As the play 
went on, we find that Lizzie has betrayed her swashbuckling swain and 
in walks the other guy—a sissy if there ever was one—Earl McKinley. 
Lizzy persuades Deugan to let her go out with the other fellow so the 
big bold desperado curls up on the sofa and goes to sleep. 


From the ridiculous to the sublime. Next we heard Betty Mc- 
Caskill who sang ‘Indian Love Call”. The cheering crowd made no 
mistake when she was called back for an encore. 


Once more the scene shifted to reveal two champion wrestlers, 
Bob Wiggins and Doug. Gilchrist, with referee Ernie Anderson who 
managed to get the worst of it as the boys showed their stuff. The 
“srunt and groan’ racket had better look out if Wiggins and Gilchrist 
ever go to-work in that line of business for the auditorium was changed 
into a breathless ring of cheering people and swooning damsels—you 
can’t tell us they didn’t like it. 


A sing-song was listed to follow the exhibition of brain and brawn 
but the hour was late and the music was tempting, so that, afer a brief 
visit with our queen of the cookeries, Mrs. Mellon, we trucked on down 
to the Gym where a Jitterbug Jamboree was in progress to the music 
of George Wilkie. Too soon the hands of the clock met once more at 
twelve and we had to call it a night, the January lit. now only a memory 
in our hearts. : 
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February rolled around in due course and brought us another lit. 
which again filled the Auditorium to the rafters. 


The school orchestra, now almost a necessity, again played the 
opening numbers and they were again followed by the Glee Club singers. 
This first part of the program is now so set in sequence that it is almost 
a ritual. Is this to let people come late to miss the first part? They 
soda if they do, ’cause the school has something to be proud of, 

ere. 


The curtain then rose on a supposedly authentic replica of a 
broadcasting studio under the direction of Jack Thorburn. He was 
assisted in making this skit a success by a talented galaxy of stars which 
included Ross Bishop, Murray Cowan, Edgar Johannson, Ruth Lawrie, 
Jack MclIlveen, Buddy Seager and Lexy Miller. That Bishop fellow pro- 
vided the humorous background with his insistent clamoring to be 
allowed to play his trumpet on the program, of which the guiding light 
was that talent-looker-for extraordinary, Murray Cowan. 


More humor was occasioned by Ruth Lawrie’s nart of the mother 
who insisted that her son be allowed to do his stuff on the program. 
The part of the boy, sometimes construed brat, was taken by Jack Mc- 
Ilveen, while Buddy Seager and Lexy Miller, as engineer, ran the pro- 
gram in the studio. Also taking part in the program was Margaret 
Gainer who is due to go places at the keyboard. Bernice McBeth, who 
followed, charmed us all with a really beautiful rendering of the selec- 
tion with which she won the search for talent contest at the Roxy theatre. 
Strathcona was certainly proud of her songbird on that occasion and— 
(we can’t think of anything good enough for her). 


Three hill-billies of the first water, Harold Malmas, Don Lazerte, 
and Douglas Gilchrist followed Bernice in a burst of mirth with ther 
mountain music. The silver voiced Gilchrist was especially good in the 
old favorite ‘“‘Who’s that knocking at my door?”’ We can’t agree on 
whether it was the scratching or the “crock” that inspired him. The 
crowd simply wouldn’t let them go and their encore was also a choice 
bit of real “‘corn’’. 


Ross Bishop again unsuccessfully attempted to ‘‘toot his horn” 
but he was denied a chance and the curtain came down on the “Screw- 
ball Studio’’. 


In a more serious vein, Betty McCaskill now took it upon herself 
to vocalize and she won a well-deserved encore. Was it that front row 
of boys that brought her back or did he sit back farther? 


Two types of dancing, acrobatic and tap, were also on the pro- 
gram. They were well put over by tapper Leora Niddrie and supple 
Betty Freeman to show a fine contrast. 


Commercial’s contribution to the program now claimed the spot- 
ight to show two rivals fighting for the hand of the fair heroine. During 
the struggle for the damsel, a character stole the whole show by merely 
inquisitively walking on the stage. His name and pedigree are still 
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unknown to us, but the feat of that pup won’t be forgotten for a long 
time yet. The boxing match ended in a massacre, but, strange to say, 
it was little Herbie Forester who walked off with the beautiful girl, 
Marian Browse. The two were ably supported by John Ambroch and 
Ulric Greene. 


No sooner had the curtain rung down on this deep desperate 
drama than the star of the entire night walked down the aisle and 
mounted the stage amid the most ear-splitting applause heard on the 
program. “Robbie” had come up to give a brief address on the evils of 
smoking in the Gym. 


This ended the second last of the year’s lits. The last, soon to 
take place, will end the social season at Strathcona. This lit. is bound 
to be a success as were all the others under the direction of Dave Webb 
to whom is due all the credit for the successful lit. season in the ’388-’39 
year at Strathcona. : 


AFTER-FOUR TALENT PROGRAMME 


One other program was put on by the students this year but it 
could not quite be called a lit. It was a performance put on by some of 
the organizations about the school, after four one day in the Main Build- 
ing Gym. The orchestra played three selections, the most noteworthy 
of which was the ever-popular ‘Chicken Reel’. Miss Bowman was 
“yeelly” in the groove and the swing fiends all over the gym were giving 
her the greatest ovation of the day. The string quartette came next and 
proved that they could create a harmonious and well-balanced musical 
impression. They were followed by Miss Simpson’s Music Class which 
sang two numbers. We hear that the class are entering the Musical 
Festival and we’re sure one and all wish them all the success in the world 
intheir venture. Irene Yule sang ‘‘Did Your Mother Come from Ireland” 
and had a little bit of laughing trouble in the middle of it. To say “the 
crowd roared” is no feat of exaggeration. Mary Vair Souch had a lapse 
of memory in her recitation but was brave enough to try again until she 
got it. If the roof had been just a little less solid, it would have split 
from the applause rained on the girl who wouldn’t say die. That pro- 
gram wasn’t all just another long hair concert as many expected, and 
it deserved the support it got, for the boys were perched in precarious 
positions all around the back of the room, seats being very scarce. 


L. W., G. M., J. L. 


72 THE TRICOLOR 


BACK ROW—Dorothy Taylor, Irene Williams, Warwick Blench, Donald Sinclair, John Fonger, 
Audrey Forbes, Evelyn Wudel. 
MIDDLE ROW—Margaret Smallian, Mary Graham, Flora Miller, Malcolm Clark, Andrey Hunter, 
Ernest Hodgson, Doris Berthe, Kathleen Denley, Dorothy Price. : 
FRONT ROW—Marion Rife, Neil Arthur, Chrissie Brockie, Delvina Geary, Mr. A. E. Rosborough (Leader), 
June Irving, Phyllis Shaw, Fred Simpson, Jean Park. 


GLEE CLUB 


Lilting across the limitless fields of extra-curricular activities and 
proving one of the most popular, the Glee Club gave the song-birds of 
the school a chance to express themselves in melodious harmony. The 
forty-five enthusiastic members are under the able direction of Mr. 
A. E. Rosborough. 

At a meeting held early in the fall term, the Club formally organ- 
ized with June Irving, President; Fredrick Simpson, Vice-President; 
Delvina Geary, Secretary, and Marian Rife, Pianist. Since that date, 
regularly every Tuesday and Thursday, the auditorium has been the 
scene of hustling activity as practices commence. Flashing into the 
limelight at the “Lit”, February 18, the club won instant approval 
by their variation from a “Moonlight Sail’ under Mr. Rosborough’s 
direction, to that all-popular song, “The Umbrella Man,” directed by 
Fred Simpson. Encore after encore was demanded. 

As springtime approached, requests for lyric music became so 
prevalent that a special musical concert was presented at which the 
Glee Club starred again. Wider scope was needed as the club grew 
in numbers and in popularity, and so, aided by the Students’ Union, 
copies of the Halycon Song Book were purchased. The club planned 
a sleigh ride, but the thermometer suddenly took a downward plunge, 
and so the party turned into an old-time get-together at the Scona 
Centre Club House. Harmony was forgotten as the ‘Chicken Reel” 
and “There Is a Tavern in the Town”’ filled the air. 
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BACK ROW—Albert Wells, Donald Sinclair, Grace Hoppe, Harold Malmas, Ronald Scholes. 
MIDDLE ROW—Florence Edwards, Alfred Hagen, Miss Bowman (Leader), Eddie Stride, Mary Weir. 
FRONT ROW—Frances Clark, Malcolm Clark, Betty McNally, Chester Peel, Jean Eagleson, 
Hugh MacKay, Anne Skoreyko. 


THE ORCHESTRA 


Like the static click click of a symphony orchestra leader’s baton 
as it calls for attention. Miss Bowman rapped out the warning and the 
music began—music that made even the jitterbugs sit up and take 
notice at the Christmas Lit. This was the first appearance of the school 
orchestra, and what a first night it was. 


Under Miss Bowman’s direction the nineteen members were welded 
together in musical harmony, perfected by hours of practice. Out 
of a clear sky every Thursday noon since early fall, musical instru- 
ments appeared from nowhere and practices commenced. The choice 
of music ranging from the most classical to the lighter types has pleased 
even the most unsymphonic of us. At a special musical concert pre- 
sented early this spring, the orchestra’s rendition of the “Chicken Reel” 
and the like, ensured its lasting popularity. To show in some small 
way their appreciation of time and effort spent, the members presented 
Miss Bowman with an appropriate bouquet of flowers. 


Developing from weekly practices and under Miss Bowman’s 
watchful eye, a string quartette, comprised of Frances Clark, cello; 
Mary Weir and Harold Malmas, violins; and Alfred Haegan, viola, 
has gained acclaim not only at school presentations but over the radio 
as well. Such musical talent as this orchestra has developed, our school 
is proud to call its own. 
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DIGS, DIRGES AND DECLARATIONS 


* * * * 
At the time this was written, your scribe notices— 


That the river is going out. Soi is Gloria Dawson, but not with Roy. 
(Forecast—probably cloudy—maybe!) 


Jean should have been on the E.A.C. team. She’s got the “Power” 
over a “Puck.” (It must be spring. I dunno what’s got into me.) 


Bob Clarke likes Bo, the Bulldog, so well! Love me, love my dog. 
What about it Dorothy? 


We often wonder how George gets up to the other school so fast 
after four to meet Betty. How do you do it, George? 


How is it, Helen, that you can change so quickly from Tommy 
Gordon to Jack Cook? 


Anyone standing between Marion Sellers and Doug. Anderson 
Hs un danger of being shot by the daggers. It must have been a bitter 
ght. 


We hope that Lorne won’t have to carry Betty home from the 
rink, as happened before. 


When looking down on the dance floor at the ‘‘Glade’”’ we saw 
quite a few of our book pals; among them we noticed Barb Nash and 
George quite bound together, and also Bill and Joan having a wee word 
with our friend that Smith girl and her shadows. 


We do wish that Gordie Milne would let us know which one it 
is—don’t we, Mary and Nadine, and the many others? © 


On scouting around town the news reached us that Jimmie Dean 
has a grand new coat. How about yours, Betty—is it to be the same? 


We heard that Graham Barker was trying his best to get them 
young. How about it, Jerry? 


WE WONDER WHY— 


Norman Fairhurst spends so much of his time west of 9th street? 
He probably wishes to unite Scona and Garneau under one system. 


Helen Kyle misses so many Wednesday afternoons. Could his 
name be Dave Foster? 


Jack Barclay has quit freelancing? Has he found what he was 
looking for all winter Marion? : 
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Bill Marshallis hibernating? Blondes go for blondes and he forgot 
to use peroxide. 


Bob MacKenzie enjoys Easter hikes to Mayfair? Could it be 
spring? Ask Margaret Webb. 


Bruce MacKay did so well in the hockey wars? Aren’t you proud 
of him, Norma? 


Bob Allin takes an interest in Victoria High? Don’t you think 
that it would be better to come to Garneau, Sheila? 


Bill Nairn has started dancing on a large scale? It isn’t for the 
exercise. 


George Macdonald’s harem is continually changing personnel? 
Haven’t you got what it takes, George, or haven't they? 


Doug. Yule goes to McCauley so often? It isn’t because of the 
good orchestra. 


The Bar Mar Club haven’t been seen on their regular Saturday 
night outings lately? Could it be to avoid gossip such as this column 
contains? 


Lloyd Butler hasn’t a seat built on the crossbar of his wheel? 
It would help, wouldn’t it, Audrey? 


Eileen Clink hasn’t been seen out so often? Orchestras must be 
having a busy season. 


Betty P. and Stan W. are getting on much better now: that the 
H.A.C’s are out of town. 


We wonder when John Turner is going to move to the South 
Side. It’s quite a distance for him to come, isn’t it May? 


Doug. Gilchrist was trucking down Jasper early one Sunday. 
morning? All he seemed to need was his mouth organ. 


Bill Howey, who has recently taken to developing and printing 
his own pictures, especially of Audrey done in the form of a heart. 
Nice work, Bill; there might be some business in that yet. 


The girls aren’t doing anything about our eligibles such as Norm. 
Rault and Jack Buie? Watch out, girls, they might go out to some 
other part of town if you don’t act faster. 


George and Marm seem to be quite lost since skiing quit? What 
next on the program? 


George Allin seems to have quite a time with the girl friends? 
What about it Betty? 


Lee Sellers likes to go to Commercial best? The reason couldn’t 
be Muriel, could it? s 
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COMMERCIAL QUIPS 


* * * 


7 HEAR YE! HEAR. YE! 

’ Byery other school has a gossip column, so why the heck shouldn’t 
we?—and in the:jolly spring time withal—a young man’s fancy—his 
fancy what?—the little birdies—oh pestilential folly! 

“Two's company, three’s platonic,” or so they say, consequently 
we see little crowds of two splattered about the landscape. 
f sees in Rome, go Roamin’—but nothing definite, you under- 
stand! 


WE KNOW— 
. Terry Nugent, the “(Camrose Flash’ seems to hold an indefinable 
attraction for Della from first year. What is this fatal charm? 
. Bd. Rose takes an intensive interest in Rose Ramshaw. One might 
say this is a budding romance—(We like it.) 

As a matter of fact, the person who dug up this stuff is lazy, and 
just spotted the easier ones. 

‘Marian Browse and Keith Macdonald are on as good terms as 
ever, it seems. : 

On the other hand, Hugh O’Brien, The Hibernian Horror, can 
usually be seen walking to school with the aforementioned Miss Browse 
these lovely spring mornings. Intriguing, isn’t it? 

Fickle ‘soul, this O’Brien. First Peggy, then. Phyllis, and now? 
Who does. he think he is—a sultan or something? By that dreamy 
calf-like look, now become so familiar, we surmise he has been bitten 
again. Who?. : 

Marj. Annear still writes those sentimental tid-bits to “Tractor 
Jack” Gair down in Killam. Boys, are they a scream—you ought to 
read one. . SG 

Hal. Chisholm takes quite an interest in Vivienne Moreau. Watch 
that guy, Vera. The heart-breaker — he’s now casting appraising 
glances at Lila Thomasson. © 

Lila certainly has a husky looking boy-friend. 

Ernie Allen creates quite a stir among the first year girls. 

Mary ‘“‘La Marr’ Letki seems to be holding her own. So do 
some of the boys here, but we-won’t go into that. 

Marion Ross does all right, too. 


POPULAR OPINION AS TO WHO IS THE BELLE OF THE SCHOOL— 

(They were all pretty cagey). 

Bill Wall—A belle of the school? They all need tuning. 

Ken Curry—Marian looks pretty good to me. But there are 
others one can’t overlook. 

Hugh O’Brien—Well, it all depends on circumstances, of course, 
but just off-hand, Mary Letki would be my choice. 

Herb. Forester—Me? I like ’em all. 

Mr. Chisholm—Go, get out of her or I’ll swear atcha. 

Charlie Rice—(Couldn’t get anything out of him, folks. A rap- 
turous look came into his eyes and he lapsed off into a sort of trance.) 
Jim Cooney—Annear every time. ; 

Smoky Harris—I like Mae West. 


~~ 
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CANDID SNAPS 


1. Sequences and Series. 11. —According to Bradley. 

2. Miss Embree, scattering crumbs of knowledge. 12. When I was in the army — —. 

3. Mr. Ainlay and his Art class. 13. Mr. Edmonds in a pensive mood. 

4. Our genial principal. 14. The Misses Bowman and Forester. 

5. Friday check-up. 15. Hello Mrs. Rodnunsky—where's Harold today? 
6. Didn't you have your work done? 16. Elle est une bonne professeur francais. Yeh! 
7. Mr. Rose relaxing. 17. Mr. Niddrie at home. 

8. Jovial Mr. Waite. 18. The reason that the boys fail. 

9. Mr. Wagner, enquiring. 19. Der Lehrer. 

0. Miss Thrasher and her winning smile. 20. The handwriting on the wall. 
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CANDID SNAPS 
14 


1. Time out. . Irene Thompson and swains. 

2. Mountains—snow—and Normie Rault. 15. Intermission rendezvous. 

3. Industry and lovely ladies. 16. Guess who. 

4. To the victor the prize. 17. Charlie lived happily ever after. 

5. Under the spell of study. 18. Rochester giving a rubdown at the Lit. 
6. Bill “Braintrust" Hewson. 19. I don't get it. 

7. Fonger feels for food. 20. Miss Thomson—explaining. 

8. The music of the typewriter. 21. Marg. Gainer at the Grand. 

9. By the old mill stream. 22. In the groove. 

10. Let's eat. 23. Bill Gosling in his prime. 

11. Gentlemen of the stage. 24. “Harmonica” Gilchrist many moons ago. 
12. Small but powerful. 25. L'il Vera Hughes. 


13. Mr. Roxburgh—fair ladies and charming Miss 
Butler. 
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CANDID SNAPS 


Goo! Goo! It's Gerdine Rowan. 


Is that so? 


. Bashful Bob and lively Skelly. 


Esther and the apple. 
Jean and the core. 
Il Penseroso and L'Allegro. 


. Don ‘‘Slicker’’ Lazerte, 
. Concentration personified. 
. The sewing bee. 


. Classroom panorama. 
. Dancing at the Lit. 
. Watch the birdie. 

. My “Beth” girl. 

. “Deep in a dream." 


. “Small Fry’; Powers and McCannel. 


. The young ‘‘Steno."’ 
. “Arthur Murray" McKinley. 
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Athletics 
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SENIOR RUGBY 


Hail to the mightiest of teams, the Scona Senior Football Squad, 
champions for 1938-39 term. 

The sweet tingling of victory still throbs in our veins. The glorious 
memories of last fall’s gridiron campaign. The two titles? The City 
High School 6-man, and the Alberta High School Senior 12-man Rugby 
championships. 

For years Coach Cy Burchell and most of the boys, have looked 
for the day when we would play for and win the Ross Cup. This year 
our Seniors made that long visualized dream a reality. 

A great year for a Great Team. 

Scona featured a big surging line of Marshall, Poole, McCannel, 
Rayner and Buie, with Kaufman and Chisolm as ends; these coupled 
. with such fast, hard hitting half-backs as Grant, Nairn, Collins, Fonger 
and quarter-back ‘Tom Thompson, gave the opposition little chance of 
success. But in truth, in naming a star, the whole team should be 
mentioned. 

Scona, although working hard for future challenge games of 12- 
man rugby, managed to send a team into the 6-man league, even though 
they didn’t. practice that type of rugby. 

Scona, therefore, was a trifle sur prised to find themselves on the 
long end of a 17-7 count against Victoria in the opening game. In this 
contest, Jack Fonger had the honor of scoring the season’s first touch- 
down. Then with the great passing combination of Collins to Kaufman 
going to work, wins resulted over Separate, 10-6; and Westmount, 8-0. 

Led by shifty Jack Fonger, who streaked in amazing fashion 
across the Eastwood line to score 4 of the 5 touchdowns, Scona took 
Eastwood into camp 26-1; and thereby won the league title. 

With one championship in the bag, our seniors turned their 
thoughts to 12-man rugby and the provincial title. 

Coach Cy Burchell, as fine and level-headed a coach as they come, 
sent the team out onto the field one fine Saturday afternoon to meet 
Wetaskiwin in the first 12-man game. The visitors had our squad 
slightly baffled, until ‘“‘Big’’ Bill Marshall found their weakness. Then 
it was all over for Wetaskiwin as our boys ran 5 touchdowns across 
their line to score a 26-0 win. 

Victoria proved to be stiffer opposition, as the little boys from 
across the river had our big team running in circles for a while. Vic. 
capitalized on a series of Scona fumbles to score the first point. But 
in the second quarter, with the Scona line blasting large holes in the 
enemy’s defense, Jack Fonger bucked his way over the Vic. line for a 
major score. Then in the third canto, dynamic Jerry Collins tossed a 
85-yarder to Rees Kaufman who neatly gathered in the pigskin and 
raced another 35 yards for a touchdown. This completed the scoring 
and the final count stood at 10-1 for Scona. 

Jerry Collins turned in one of his smartest games, scoring one 
touchdown and tossing a 30-yard pass to Rees Kaufman for another as 
Scona came fom behind to take Separate 15-1. 

Winning this game gave Scona the Northern Alberta champion- 
ship and the right to meet Lethbridge Collegiate in the provincial final. 

Lethbridge announced their desire to play the finals up here, 
after snow had caused the cancellation of the game in Calgary. Scona 
immediately snapped up the Adee, and while arrangements were being 
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BACK ROW—Gordon Rayner, George Macdonald, Reesor Kaufman, Jack Simpson, Warwick Blench, 

: © Bill Nairn, Dave Webb. 

THIRD ROW—Jerry Collins, Harold Chisholm, John Fonger, Norman Ash, Stan Hughes, 
Graham Barker, Bill Harrison. : 

SECOND ROW—Jimmy Dean (Line Coach), Bob Cameron, Keith Grant, George Poole, Tom Thompson, 
Alan Grout, Brucq MacKay, Donald Sinclair. 
FRONT ROW—Gordon McCannel, Jack Buie, C. Burchell (Coach), Bill Marshall, Eddie O'Brien (Ass’t. Coach), 

Jim McFadyen, Harold Pearson, 


made, our squad proceeded to shake the mothballs out of their gear 
and start practicing in 6 inches of snow. 

At last the grid was cleared of most of the snow by faithful Scona 
students, and the way was clear for this important final contest. Coach 
Burchell knew his squad was facing tough opposition, and to win called 
for every bit of finesse on his part. 

The game commenced with a strong drive by Scona which ended 
when an attempted field-goal was blocked. The game see-sawed back 
and forth in mid-field, and it wasn’t until the second quarter that a score 
was chalked-up. Quarter-back Normie Rault, taking the place of the 
regular field-general, Tom Thompson, who was on the injured list, 
booted a nice 35-yard kick behind the collegiate goal-line where Bar- 
ker and Kaufman rouged Worthington for a single point. Lethbridge 
tied it up in the third frame at 1-1. The winning break for Scona came 
early in the last stanza when Jerry Collins tackled a Collegiate so hard 
that he fumbled the ball on his 20-yard line, where Fonger was quick 
to recover for Scona. From here Rault kicked another nice one over 
the goal-line where McCannel promptly rouged Sherwood for the de- 
ciding point. The game ended thus 2-1 in Scona’s favor and the Alberta 
championship was ours. The boys drank ginger-ale from that coveted 
Ross cup, in the dressing room after the game. 

Bouquets to you, Seniors, and Coach Burchell. Congratulations, 
all. A marvelous feat by a marvelous team. 
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BACK ROW—Bob Wizgins, Doug. Gilchrist, Bill Maday, Jim Marshall, Bill Hewson. 
MIDDLE ROW—Bob Allin, Darcy Duncan, Howard Blefgen, Don McCannel. 
FRONT ROW—Parnell Scramstad, Maurice. Smitten, Eric Dolighan (Coach), Sam Lieberman, Bill Emery. 
MASCOT—Harold Rodnusky. 


JUNIOR RUGBY 


* * * * 


’ The Junior rugby team proved rather a disappointment this year. 
Supplied with ample material and a good coach, it looked like a banner 
year for the team. But many difficulties arose and upset the well laid 


plans. 


First, there was a mix-up of coaches, which nearly resulted in our 
team having no coach at all; and second, after practicing faithfully 
for 12-man rugby, the 12-man ‘regular’ rugby was abolished for this 
year and:a 6-man league organized in its stead. 


Unfortunately, our team couldn’t get going in this new league, 
and finished third in the final standings. At that the team played heads- 
up rugby all the time, and turned in several smart wins. 


The team feels sure that if “regular” rugby had been played in- 
stead of the 6-man, Scona would have had a good chance of finishing 
on top. And we hope that 6-man rugby is forgotten next year and 
the regular 12-man game played again, as it should be. 


Coach Dolighan deserves a great deal of credit for the way in 
which he stepped in at the last moment and helped the team. 
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BACK ROW—George Muir, Glyn Smallwood, Bill Bennett, Ian Younger, Lorne Hewson, 
FRONT ROW—Mitchell Scott, Fred Smitten, John Carmichael (Coach), Bob Esau, George Edwards. 


BANTAM RUGBY 


The Bantams have added one more cup to the overcrowded trophy- 
shelf atScona. This latest addition is for the Bantam city six-man rugby 
championship. 


A great deal of credit goes to Coach John Carmichael, who un- 
tiringly put the team through their paces from the opening day of 
school. Individuals shone, too, in their efforts, but all in all, every 
man contributed equally to their wins. There wasn’t a single outstand- 
ing player—they all were outstanding. 


When the season opened, the Scona squad was in the best of con- 
dition, so their 23-5 win over Tech was not surprising. Continuing on 
the victory trail, Scona’s next opponents, Victoria, fell before a 22-0 
onslaught. Three days later, they took the Westmount squad into 
camp, the score 27-0. Eastwood provided the next victim as they were 
crushed beneath a 22-1 count. With one game remaining, and the 
championship in sight, little doubt was held but that Scona squad would 
come through. And they did, unmercifully defeating the Blue and 
White boys from Separate, 17-10. 


They hung up their cleats, depressed with the news of no 12-man 
rugby league, for that, too, might have resulted in another champion- 
ship for Scona. But one championship isn’t too bad as a result of one 
year’s work. 

CONGRATULATIONS, Bantams! And may continued success 
be yours! 
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BACK ROW—Donald Sinclair, Jack Simpson, Trevor Dawe (Manager), Mr. W. J. Montgomery (Coach), 
Bruce MacKay, Jerry Collins. 
MIDDLE ROW—Jim McFadyen, Dick Bailey, Jim Marshall, Roy Harris, Dave Webb, Jim Younie, 
Harold Chisholm. 
FRONT ROW—Ernest Towne, Doug. Anderson, Tom Steele, Norman Fairhurst, Alan Grout. 


SENIOR HOCKEY 


More laurels for Scona—in the form of the Senior High School 
Hockey Championship. The Scona boys are deserving champions, too. 
Six wins against one loss is mighty impressive; and Scona is proud of 
Coach Montgomery and the fine band of puckchasers he skilfully 
turned out this year. 

The shining star of the team was undoubtedly “Big Boy Butch” 
MacKay, who sparked and led the team to many victories. Close behind 
followed Jack Simpson, “Smoky” Harris, Norm Fairhurst, and goalie 
Tom Steele; the remaining members of the team contributed their share 
too. 

The first game with Separate proved mighty close, with Scona 
edging out a narrow 1-0 win. Then followed a 4-1 victory over West- 
mount; 4-2 against Victoria; and a 6-1 triumph over Technical. The 
final league game provided the fifth straight win for Scona, the South 
Side boys handing Eastwood a 4-1 setback. 

Then came the playoff with Victoria for the league title, which 
was to be on a two-game total-goal basis. In the first game the Scona 
squad skated to an easy 6-1 win. But in the second, they almost took 
things too easy, as Victoria turned the tables and emerged with a 
2-1 victory. But, Scona won the championship, taking the two-game 
series with a 7-3 count. Nice work; boys! 

_, It is hoped that the future teams will measure up to this year’s 
edition, and if they do, Scona can look forward to that cup resting on 
its shelf for a long time to come. 
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BACK ROW—Glyn Smallwood, Fred Smitten, Alex. McGruther, H. D. Ainlay (Coach), 
“Bud’’ Patry, Jack Bailey. 
FRONT ROW—Chris Forbes, Parnell Scramstad, Howard Blefgen, Maurice Smitten, Eddie Huffman. 
MASCOT—Harold Rodnunsky. 


JUNIOR HOCKEY 


“Champions” is the proud boast of our Junior hockey team. 
And Scona is proud of that boast too. It isn’t every team that can skate 
to 7 wins and 1 tie in eight games. 

No small amount of credit is due goalie Howie Blefgen, who time 
and time again coolly turned aside the dangerous attacks of incoming 
forwards. While Howie held them out, Jack Isaac, Bud Patry, Jack 
Bailey and Dave Kinlock banged most of the rubber into the opposition’s 
net. Coach Ainlay did a fine job in piloting our Junior team to the 
championship. 

The opening game showed Scona a smooth-working team with 
great scoring punch as well as great defensive power. They trimmed 
Separate 9-2. Powerful wins for Scona resulted over McDougall, Tech- 
nical and Eastwood; the scores 11-1, 8-1, and 9-1 respectively. 

Taking time out from their league warfares, Scona journeyed 
to Fort Saskatchewan, where they thoroughly trounced the “Fort” 
team by 11-2. 

In the final league game, Victoria bowed to Scona by a 7-3 count. 
Then came the playoff between Scona and Separate for the league title, 
which was scheduled for a two-game total-goal series. 

In the first game Scona, led by Parnell Scramstad, scored a smash- 
ing 6-2 victory over the blue and white boys. But the second game 
provided plenty of thrills, as our boys just managed to get a 3-3 draw 
on Ed. Huffman’s third period goal. 

Scona won the round 9-5, and the championship. Yessirree! Scona 
is certainly proud to boast of their team. 
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BACK ROW—Bill Drake, Norman Smith, Donald Sinclair (Manager), John Carmichael (Coach), 
Ian Younger, Jim Mayne, Walter Casselman. 
FRONT ROW—George Edwards, Bruce Bailey, George Hardy, Bill Bennett, Eric Spurell. 


BANTAM HOCKEY 


Although they boast no championship, the Bantams played good 
hockey throughout the entire season. They came mighty close—but, 
it just wasn’t their year. 

Practices were held regularly, under the careful guidance of 
Coach John Carmichael, and the brand of pre-season hockey the team 
played promised a bang-up season. 

Starting off on the right foot. they trounced Separate 5-0 in a 
game that was Scona’s all the way. Then ina clean, fast encounter with 
the Red and Black squad from Victoria, they emerged on the short end 
of a 3-2 count. ; 

Determined to avenge this defeat, the Bantams skated off with 
a 2-0 defeat over Technical. 

When Coach Carmichael reviewed the league standings, he found 
Scona in second place, two points behind the leaders. In order to make 
‘a play-off berth, they had to win their remaining game. So it was 
a grim, determined band of puckchasers who skated out onto the ice 
against Eastwood. And only as the final bell rang did the Scona boys 
admit defeat. The score, 5-3 Eastwood. 

But winning a cup isn’t everything. If the Bantams of the future 
display as much spirit and team-work as this year’s edition did, the 
Scona supporters will be amply satisfied. 

Good luck next year, boys! 
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Dave Hazlett, Dick Bailey, Dave Webb, Douglas Flamme, Stan Hughes, John Fonger, Bob Cameron. 


SENIOR BASKETBALL 


This year produced about the best team we’ve had, yet they 
didn’t win the cup. They had to be content with the runner-up position. 
It is generally admitted though, had they had a coach, our Senior team 
would probably now be city champions. 


The season got under way with the Scona boys humbling Normal 
44-27. This was followed by two close wins over Victoria, with 24-18 
and 30-26 scores. Then Scona suffered defeat as they lost two games 
in a row, 42-36 to Eastwood and 33-18 to McDougall. Scona, after 
defeating Eastwood 30-17, journeyed to Victoria where they adminis- 
tered a thorough 37-9 whitewashing to: Vic. 


Finally, the Scona Seniors, led by brilliant sharp-shooting for- 
wards, and backed with a sturdy hard-checking defense, challenged 
McDougall for the city championship and the cup. 


They started this championship game with sure swiftness, and 
soon jumped into a commanding lead, with the result, that the first 
quarter ended 8-5 in Scona’s favor. At half-time the score was tied 
16-16; and at the three-quarter mark Scona was again out in front, 
28-24. They kept this lead until the half-way mark in the final frame, 
when McDougall burst forth over the tiring Scona squad with a 14 
point rally to win the contest by a score of 38-30. 


But Scona will be back next year with a better team, and maybe 
then it will be our turn to cheer! 
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BACK ROW—Tom Steele, Warwick Blench, Stewart Pettet, Frank Dwyer. 
MIDDLE ROW—Bill Hewson, Bill Nairn, John Fonger, Reesor Kaufman. j 
FRONT ROW—Mitchell Scott, Tom Meen, Howard Blefgen, C. Burchell (Coach), Harold Chisholm, 
Fred Smitten, Lorne Hewson. 


TRACK 


The number of track enthusiasts from this school was a bit dis- 
appointing this year. And, too, is the fact that the majority of those 
who did turn out, did so with little or no training. It is probably due 
to these conditions that Scona finished third in the final Track and 
Field day standings. 


But there were some entrants who turned in very creditable show- 
ings for the school. Tom Steele, Tom Meen and Hal Chisholm turned 
in some smart wins for Scona; while Bruce MacKay, Jack Fonger, Fred 
Smitten and others helped raise the Scona standing, with points. 


It is suggested that those who are the least interested in this sport, 
start to train early next fall because with all the athletes we have in 
the school, there is no reason why we shouldn’t win the cup. To next 
year’s entrants, the best of luck! 
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BACK ROW—Fred Smitten, Glyn Smallwood, John Taylor, Don Barrie, Elmer Shave, Rothwell Middleton. 
FRONT ROW—Ray Cox, Maurice Smitten, Jack Gallimore, Evan Jones, Ray Thompson. 


SOCCER 


* * * * 


Scona’s soccer team holds the Rutherford cup, emblematic of the 
City Championship, which they won last spring. 


They were expertly coached by Mr. Waite, and played through 
the season with only one defeat; that to Eastwood. As a result, they 
advanced to the league finals against Eastwood, which was to be a 
two-game total-goal series. 

In the first game Captain Jones broke his leg, and Jack Gallimore 
was made Captain in his place. On goals by Smitten and Smallwood, 
Scona managed a 2-1 win. The second contest provided a more de- 
cisive win for Scona, as Gallimore kicked two goals to give us a 2-0 
victory. Scona thus took the round 4-1 and the cup. 


Mr. and Mrs. Waite then honored the team with a banquet at 
their home. : 


Last fall the boys went up against a strong team from Varsity 
and trimmed them 4-0. 


Now the team is preparing for what we hope is another banner 
season. And the whole school extends them the very best of luck. 


Go to it, boys, for dear old Scona! 
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Doris Phillips, Betty Bowser, Mary Johnson, Irene Green, Mary Lakusta, Irene MacKillop, 
Miss Holmgren (Manager), Stan Hughes (Coach). 


GIRLS’ SENIOR BASKETBALL 


* * x * 


Although efficiently coached by Stan Hughes, and well supplied 
with material, the senior girls, mostly due to lack of practice, dropped 
all but two of their games. Time after time the girls enjoyed comfortable 
leads in their games, only to see them wiped out. 


This proved to be the case in their first game against Westmount, 
who came from behind to beat them by one basket. The same type of 
game was repeated against Normal and Separate, but on going up 
against Victoria, Scona showed a little better form and tied the game. 


Again bad luck seemed to dog the team as they bowed to Normal 
and Victoria in succession. When their next and final game arrived, 
Scona was determined to finish up the season with a victory, and this 
they did against Westmount, capturing the long sought-after laurels. 


We feel that, although victory seldom came our way, the bas- 
ketball itself proved very beneficial to the girls, and Stan Hughes is 
to be commended for his fine work. We also wish to thank Miss 
Holmgren for her interest in the girls and for her very helpful sug- 
gestions. 
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Miss Holmgren (Manager), Dorothy Taylor, Beryl! Poole, Leona Carrothers, Jean Pritchard, Violet Spratt, 
Joan Sherwin, Rosemary Ketter, Helen McPhail, Vera Hughes, Frank Hazlett (Coach). 


GIRLS’ JUNIOR BASKETBALL 


* * * * 


This year it was decided by the schools that there would be no 
inter-school competition in order that better house league basketball 
might be promoted. However, this idea did not turn out as well as 
was expected. The house league was organized and re-organized, but 
did not prove successful, consequently more attention was given to 
the junior and senior teams. Friendly games were then played between 
the schools. 


Coached by Frank Hazlett, one of Scona’s hoop stars, the junior 
team had a moderately successful season and gained a good deal of 
experience, which should prove immensely helpful in the future. 


They played only four games against other schools. Starting out 
against Westmount they won their first and only game. Following this 
they lost their next two games to Separate and Victoria. Meeting West- 
mount again in their last game, they were unfortunate enough to lose 
the game by one basket. 


We feel sure, however, that even in defeat the girls have learned 
a great deal. Many of them showed promise of becoming stars, and 
another year of experience and coaching will bring them to their peak. 
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BACK ROW—Dorothy Taylor, Evelyn Headrick, Vera Hughes, Eleanor Rawlings. 
FRONT ROW—Helen McPhail, Jean Pritchard, Miss Holmgren (Coach), Rosemary Ketter, Phyllis Cowley. 


GIRLS’ TRACK 


* *~ * * 


In spite of the fact that they didn’t come out on top, the Strathcona 
girls, with the able coaching of Miss Holmgren, gave a good account 
of themselves at the annual track meet. 


In Division II of the running broad jump, Jean Pritchard came 
first, while in the running high jump first place honors went to Phyllis 
Ruce, fourth going to Gwen Hagen. 


Division I of the one hundred yard dash saw Phyllis Cowley taking 
second. 


In the girls’ relay, 440 yards, Scona placed third in Division I, 
and took first place honors in Division II. 


Division II of the softball distance throw was represented by 
Helen McPhail, who placed third. 


We feel that there are many track stars at Strathcona, some who 
hav already shown what they can do and others who have not yet come 
forward. Future track meets, with these competitors, should see Strath- 
cona coming out on top. 


ay 
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BACK ROW—Mary Lakusta, Isobel Anderson, Doris Phillips, Reesor Kaufman (Coach), Joyce Manning, 
Leone Elliot, Eleanor Rawlings, 
FRONT ROW—Alice Ortner, Ruth Bryant, Dorothy McKeen, Betty Bothwell, Doris Martins. 


GIRLS’ HOCKEY 


The fair sex at Scona this year was very enthusiastic about hockey, 
and what is more, they showed that they were capable of producing a 
good team. 


Most of the credit goes to Mr. Burchell, who took a great interest 
in the girls and was able to persuade the Students’ Union to give them 
a grant for equipment. We could not forget Reesor Kaufman who 
stepped in and greatly assisted Mr. Burchell. Although only two games 
were played, the girls practiced faithfully every week, and seemed to 
arouse a great deal of friendly rivalry in their pick-up games. 


The first game against Fort Saskatchewan High School proved 
to be their most successful. A rather nervous lot of girls went on the 
ice, but came through to beat the Fort pucksters by a score of 2 to 0. 
Playing their next game against Westmount Community League, which 
was a more experienced squad, the Scona girls did not fare so well, 
and dropped the game by a 3 to 1 score. The girls were anxious for 
more games, and Mr. Burchell did his best to arrange them, but old 
man weather intervened, as is almost always the case, and the Scona 
girls were forced to put away their sticks and hang up their skates for 
another year. 
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SOUTH SIDE COLLEGIATE SKI CLUB 


* * * * 


Last year there were two ski clubs on the South Side.. The Scona 
Ski Club and the Garneau Ski Club, both formed in their respective 
schools. When the two schools amalgamated in 1938, the ski-minded 
students decided to have a ski club. On November 17th we held a 
meeting in the Main Building to which fifty students from the three 
schools attended. We elected Mr. R. V. Clark, Honorary President; 
George Shipley, President; Parnell Scramstead, Secretary-Treasurer ; 
and Marion Lockerbie, Social Convener. 


Our first hike, which took place on the night of the full moon in 
January, was well attended by sixty-five skiers. We skied out to 
White Mud, where hot coffee and do-nuts were served. Then the skiers 

_had the choice of trying the Swoop or the Flying Trapeze. Finally we 
all straggled back to town; some stopped over at tne toboggan slide 
to finish the night off by sliding and dancing. And so to bed. 


On our last hike out to White Mud, we held our tournament. 
There were about uwenty-five boys and one girl. Norman Rault set 
a difficult course down the Trapeze, on which the boys competed for 
places, not to mention prizes which will soon be given out. 


Now we skip to the day of the City Slalom Races held by the five 
ski clubs of Edmonton. The boys who ran were. George Shipley, Cap- 
tain; Bill Andrew, Bob Allin, Reesor Kaufman, Norman Ash and Mal- 
colm Clark. The only one who had ever competed before was the 
captain, but the team managed to place fourth, which isn’t too bad. 
The only thing that we regret 1s thac we dian‘c have a girls’ team to 
enter the competition. But wait until next year. 

It seems hard to believe that the skiing season has gone by so 
quickly, but it is surely heading tor the tar nortn tast. Some of our more 
lucky members lett tor the mountains during Easter, trying to keep at 
it as long as possible. 

Next year we hope to belong to the Canadian Amateur Ski Asso- 
ciation, so tnat we may enter our members in all the competitions during 
the season. in tract, we have many plans for the coming years. A hill 
ot our own is the major one. 

In closing we wish to extend to the Edmonton Ski Council our 
regards tor their co-operation in making skiing a safe sport, and ob- 
taining tor us much needed lessons from Reg. Rault, our ski instructor, 
on Saturday afternoons. 


BADMINTON CLUB 


x * bad x 


Early this season a badminton club was organized at Scona. - It 
had as its executive: ‘‘Puck’? Newson as president, Peggy Hurlburt 
as vice-president, and George Macdonald as treasurer. The members 
of the club could be seen at their weekly meetings on Saturday morning 
in the gym, mercilessly batting the “‘birds’”’ over, and into, the nets. We 
would like to thank Mr. Inkpen for the way in which he looked after 
the club’s equipment. 
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TABLE TENNIS CLUB 


* * * * 


Coincident with the national revival of Table Tennis, there was 
a great revival of the speedy game at Scona. Clubs were formed in all 
three sections of the school, and the membership was so encouraging 
that several new tables were made. 


The club from the main building entered two teams in the High 
School league. These teams were the “Sharks” and the ‘“‘Toppers.” 
Of the two teams the “Sharks” met with more success. They finished 
the schedule without a defeat and were away ahead of their nearest 
rivals, the “Invicti’ from Victoria. However, in the finals, the “Sharks” 
lost out to the “‘Invicti” in a very close battle. The ‘“‘Toppers’” played 
capably all season and were eliminated only when they had reached 
the semi-finals. : 


“SHARKS’’—Sam Lieberman, Bill Emery, Doug. Jamieson, Roy 
Walker. 


“TOPPERS’”’—Mitchell Scott, John Taylor, Tony Nugent, Bob 
Spence. 


Although they didn’t enter a team in the city league, the club 
from the Garneau Division boasted many proficient players; Jack Isaac 
was the champion of the club and had many close battles in defence of 
his title. 


GIRLS’ BOWLING 


* * * * 


This year Scona entered two teams in the Girls’ High School 
Bowling League. Although neither team won the championship, they 
both put up a capable showing every time that they played. 


The season was closed with an enjoyable banquet and dance at 
the Shasta Cafe. The personnel of the teams follow: 


JITTERBUGS—Midred Podersky (Captain), Pat Brockie, Audrey 
Malton, Dorothy Leshgold, Althea McCormick, Jessie McCormick. 


Coach—Harold Rodnunsky. 


CHUMPS—Venetia Fallow, Anne Shragge, Goldy Hurtig, Marg. 
Robertson, Dorothy MacKay, Turpsy Barootes. 


o 


THE TRICOLOR 101 


a ee! 


vertising 


102 


THE TRICOLOR 


“CALLING ALL STUDENTS” 


* * * * 


This year we are going to make a request of 


all students and readers of this 1989 YEAR BOOK. 


Having read through our book, we come to 
that very important section headed: ‘“ADVERTIS- 
ING.” Without the aid of these faithful adver- 
tisers we should be quite unable to turn out such 
a book as we have this year. Therefore we should like 
to make this special request—That all readers show 
their appreciation to our advertisers by thoughtfully 
consulting this section of the book, and becoming ac- 


-quainted with it. Then when purchasing our many 


needs we can co-operate with those who have helped 
to support us. 


The word “co-operate” means, “to act with 
one another.” Can’t we show them that we know 
what is meant by such a word? Why, of course we 
can, and will. They have shown keen interest in 
our work and have co-operated with us to the fullest 
extent. 


It is entirely in the hands of the readers, es- 
pecially the students, to make this method of adver- 
tising not only an aid in producing our Year Book, 
but also of great benefit to our advertisers, not 
merely a donation. 


Therefore, we take this opportunity to heartily 
thank the many advertisers and to wish them a suc- 
cessful and most prosperous future. 


ADVERTISING MANAGER. 


“a 


ae 
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/ LET OUR ExPERie, 
f Ni 
it AND FACILITI BG. 


a ts be \ 
n f *., | a! 
1 38 Pe) sR 2. : 


The success of a Year Book depends on 
Careful Planning and good illustrations 
faithfully reproduced. 


Let us furnish you with Sales Stimulating illustra- 
tions in a medium best suited for your product— 
Photographs, Wash Drawings or Pen and Ink in 
black and white or color. 

McDERMID’S is the only institution of its kind in 
the Province of Alberta owning and operating a 
combined photographic, art, designing and photo- 
engraving plant. 


Printers and publishers feel safe with 
McDermid plates . .. they KNOW | 
they are good. 


ARTISTS: ENGRAVERS : PHOTOGRAPHERS 
10024-101ST STREET PHONE 25444-26777 
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. UNITED CYCLE 
and 
| MOTOR CO. 


C.C.M. BICYCLES 
(New and Used) 


SPORTING GOODS 
KEY MAKING 


R. B. BROOKER, Manager 
ART BONNYMAN, Mechanic 


10342 Whyte Avenue 
Phone 31181 | 


Cp 


| 
| 
: 
| 
: 
| 
: 
| 
| 
| 
i 
| 
H 
| 
5 
| 
| 
| 
i 
| 


Oe 


Waiter (presenting the menu 
card): Today we have every- 
thing on the menu, sir. 

Bob Wilson: So I see; well, if 
you don’t mind I’d rather have 
a clean one. 


* * * x 


Ray Cox: What is harder than 
buying a present for a girl who 
has everything? 

Wilson McNeill: Buying one 
for a girl who wants everything. 


+ 
| 
| 
i 
| 
| 
i 
i 
I 
i 

oe 


Roper’s Pharmacy 
The Rexall Drug Store 
For South Edmonton 

ie | 


EVERYTHING FOR YOUR DRUG 
STORE NEEDS 


10402 WHYTE AVE. PHONE 32013 


et — tt tr 


Qe 


Le 
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HAZLETT’S 
General Store 


a 
“The Store That Serves You Best” 
Free Delivery to Any Part of the City 
| 


PHONE 24415 PHONE 25618 


8 a ct tt ct tt tt a noe 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
I 


Ce sere sre es 


Mr. Niddrie: You missed my 
class yesterday, didn’t you? 

Lloyd Butler: Not in the least, 
sir, not in the least. 


* * * * 


Jack Fonger: Those roosters 
next door awakened me early 
again this morning. 

Don Fonger: Yes, but remem- 
ber when you got up early one 
morning you crowed about it for 
a week. 


+e 
! 
| 
j 
j 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
i 
| 
| 
of 


GARNEAU 


RADIO 


SERVICE 
SID WHETSTONE, Technician 
a i | 
RADIO AND ELECTRIC 
SALES AND SERVICE 
a | 


Specialists in Truck and Car 
Radio Installation and 
Service 


aud 
Taco Aerial Systems 
a 8 
8617 - 109th Street, Edmonton 
PHONE 31077 


i 
a 
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FOR HIGH CLASS 
WORKMANSHIP 


See— 


‘CARLETON 


Your South Side Jeweler 


| 
{ 
| 
| 
| 
i 
i 
Whyte Avenue i 
t 


y 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
1 xk kk 
| 
| 
+ 


Canvasser: If you can spare 
me five minutes, sir, I can show 
you how to earn twice the money 
you are getting now. 

Bob Clarke (sadly): Ido that 
now. 


* *~ * * 


Mrs. Bowser: Haven’t you 
nearly finished that book? 

Betty Bowser: Yes, mother, 
very nearly; I’ve only a few pages 
to read in the middle. 


+ bE A EH Cy 
| | 
| ‘ I 
° 
| | 
| ae | 
I Deliciously | 
I | 
Different; 
| ri I 
| | 
| + | 
| | 
| | 
i The same piquant flavour but a i 
i new juicy tenderness in i 
i GAINERS’ SUPERIOR j 
i TENDER TREAT HAM i 
| 
i = 8 8 i 
| | 
; GAINERS LIMITED | 
| | 
Fo 0 en a et 9 tt 1—a0—n } 
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| ! 
| | 
| BUILDING | 
| SUPPLIES | 
| | 
| v | 
| | 
! | 
Highest Quality 
Lowest Prices 
| | 
! S | 
| ! 
| | 
| P. MANNING! 
; LUMBER CO. LTD. 
[Se Ee Ss ad 
Maurice Hawkey: Walter 


Gainer would be provoked if he 
learned that you had dinner with 
me. 

Grace Fraser: Oh no, because 
we’re saving up to get married. 
* * * * 

Percy Colthorpe (entering: gro- 
cery store): I want two tuna 
fish. 

Grocer: 


You’d better stick to 
pianos. 


te 


i i 
| t 
Steen’s Drug Store | 
j 10912 88th Avenue, Edmonton | 
i Phone 31456 | 
| * * * | 
i Drugs, Stationery, Films, Photo | 
i Finishing, Tobaccos, Chocolates, | 
i etc. | 
| 
i | 
+ i 


* * * 


“YOU’LL GET IT AT STEEN’S” 
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| | 
I | 
| e i 
| 
| Knitwear | 
I 
| 
! Ask for Cloverdale Made ! 
| i 
| | 
| 
| | 
| | 
I 
@ SCHOOL SWEATERS | 
i | 
i @ RUGBY SWEATERS ! 
| H 
@ HOCKEY JERSEYS 
| @ KNITTED OUTERWEAR 
All Kinds. i 
| | 
i a ae 
| | 
SCHOOL SWEATERS : 
A good garment and a good investment ! 
| ZH HHésG& : 
| | 
| 
| CLOVERDALE | 
| 
| KNITTING MILLS | 
i Phone 26362 9690 - 99th Street | 
EDMONTON 
Se ee 
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The Varsity Tuck Shop | 


CAFETERIA and 
FULL SODA FOUNTAIN SERVICE 


i] 
| 
i 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| TOBACCOS, DRUG SUNDRIES, FILMS We shall appreciate 
| FRUIT AND GROCERIES your patronage 

| 

be 


Miss Simpson: Audrey, where are the Kings of England usually 
crowned? 
Audrey Malton: On their heads. 


Se 


+ 
i { 
| i 
Po J.C. Burger Lumber Co. Ltd. | 
| | 
Dealers in 
| Lumber, Building Materials, Hardware | 
| and Paint 
| ag a a a ( 
TWO YARDS: | 
| 8604 - 103rd Street - - - - - Phone 32833 | 
| 12402-110th Avenue - - -  -  - Phone 81702 ! 
hep tn en en nt tt et tt te rt et tr tt tt te 


Art Woodland says that a woman’s brain weighs almost as much 


as the human brain. 
* * * * 


Don Sinclair thinks that a punch bowl is the place where prize 
fights are staged. 


* 
| 
“WESTINGHOUSE” Radios, Refrigerators, | 
Washing Machines, Radio Tubes or Service i 
Means SATISFACTION. 
| 
| 
| 


FISHER’S MUSIC STORE 
10355 - 82nd Avenue PHONE 31427 
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+ ee te ee oh 
| 
; After the Show | 
Meet at | 
| JIMMY’S CAFE 
| | 
| i 
Fes te 1. ts re ts 0 rt i te 


Dorothy Snell: Have you seen 


my father? 
Dick Bailey: Yes — but [ll 


marry you just the same. 


Deprose’s Bakery 
8217 - 104th Street Phone 33225 i 
,. |S a 8 j 
ce and Bread of Quality i 
ht ee rt = 
Dick Harris: My father was 

a great railroad engineer. 


Fay Roberts: -Yeah—and Ill 
bet you were his first wreck. 


Bill Roberts says that clothes 
in the tropics are being made of 
bananas. They should be easy to 
slip on. 


Vet's Sheet Metal 
Works 


F. T. RAYNER 


Ht 

5 

| 

| 8101 - 104th Street. 

| EDMONTON, ALBERTA 
| Phone 31059 
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i 
| Robb’s Confectionery ; 
| | 
| 10340 Whyte Avenue i 
i * * * i 
HOME MADE CANDIES 
rr ES 


Bob Mackenzie was relating his 
adventures in the jungle. ‘Am- 
munition, food and whisky had 
run out,” he said, “and we were 
parched with thirst.” 


Peggy Vaughan: 
there any water? 


Bob Mackenzie: Sure, but it 
was no time to be thinking of 
cleanliness. 


But wasn’t 


ee + 
COWLES’ DRUG STORE i 
i Prescription Pharmacists 
i Since 1895 i 
| @ I 
Fn ne re 
Foo te te tr te at tg, 
j | 
DAVIDSON’S 
BEAUTY PARLOR 
and 


BARBER SHOP 


Moderate Prices 


Phone 31433 
10924 - 88th Avenue 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
First Class Work at 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Darling Hat 


NEW SHIPMENTS ARRIVING DAILY 


$1.88, $2.88, $3.88, $4.88 
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THE 


Shops 


LEAD THE WAY SHOULD 
aa { THEIR 
LOW PRICES ! 
ee | School Apparel 


HIGH QUALITY 
SMART STYLES 


ilies | Good looking, comfortable 


7 wearing qualities. 
ang | 
* * * 


Four Prices: 


ee LH TS OT A em A oe ee me 8 


1914 - Silver Jubilee - 1939 


25 Years of Service 


During this 25 Year Period The Commercial Life 
has distributed $3,250,000 (chiefly in Alberta) 
and now distributes Each Year Over $300,000 

(chiefly in Alberta) 


Send to The Commercial Life, Edmonton, for one of the 
most valuable books ever written, (FREE) 


“THE RICHEST MAN IN BABYLON TELLS HIS SECRET” 


COMMERCIAL LIFE 


Assurance Company of Canada 


“PLL TELL 


WORLD” 
STUDENTS 


| inexpensive clothing of real sturdy 


a DWARD 


| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

AT 

A b] 
| Woodward's 
| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 
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Bus. Phone 24971 Res. Phone 82265 


| | 
HILLAS ELECTRIC. 
| Co. i 
| ane | 
j Contractors-Fixtures-Repairs i 
Established 1911 | 
| a 8 @ i 
| 10347 Jasper Avenue ectnoton ! 
+, 


Jen te sn tnt anne — 9 — 0 0 — ot 


Bob Stone: I bought a suit 
with an extra pair of pants . 
now my troubles are increasing. 

Merna Hirtle: Your troubles 
are increasing? You mean they 
are getting worse? 

Bob Stone: No—my troubles 
are in creasing these pants. 


x * * * 


Grace Olson: In Hollywood 
you sang opera. What was the 
aria? 

Phyllis Reece: Five thousand 
square feet. 


a ie | 


Beautify and Educate with Pictures 


BURLINGTON 
- ART SHOP 


| 

| 

L.. B. HIGGINS, Prop. i 
FINE ART DEALER i 
q 

| 

ty 

| 

| 

| 


EVERYTHING IN PICTURES 
PICTURE FRAMING 


LARGE VARIETY OF MOULDINGS 


Phone 26439 
10317 Jasper Ave. 


Edmonton, Alta. | 
Ce 

Miss Forrester turned away 
from the blackboard where she 
had been writing. 

“Read out that eentente: Wal- 
ter,’”’ she said. 

“ate was bent on seeing his old 
school,’’ read Walter Gainer. 

“Now children,” continued 
Miss Forrester, “I want you all to 
paraphrase that sentence.”’ 

Chewing his pen, Wally regard- 
ed the blackboard. Then his face 
lit up. Busily he wrote: ‘The 
sight of the old school doubled 
him up.” 


tok EE t SS + 
H | 
| ; | : 
{ J O H N S O N 5) S | i MATERIALLY YOURS | 
i { {| Western Suppplies ! 
i 25 @te | | Limited { 
he len| ee. | 
; The Leading Cafe [ | Wholesale Jobbers of | 
H | i Plumbing and Heating Supplies | 
i ~2jete | x ok | 
H | Phones 22904 - 22905 | 
{ Corner 101st and Jasper j Edmonton, Alberta i 
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WHAT ALBERTA MAKES . 


. MAKES ALBERTA! 


“Blue Willow” Quality Products 


TEA — COFFEE :— COCOA — BAKING POWDER — 


OF TARTAR — JELLY POWDERS 
H. H. COOPER, LIMITED, Edmonton 


' 
: 
| i 
| | 
| | 
F GELATIN — EXTRACTS — BAKING SODA — CREAM | 

| 
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ALBERTA’S LARGEST TAILORING 
HOUSE 


There is greater 
Satisfaction 
in having your 
Clothes 
Made for You! 


1G a 
MERCHANT TAILORS 
10047 - 102nd STREET 2: EDMONTON 
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i 
Better — New — Glamorous 


STABER’S 


PROT-N-IZED 


m= The result of a Quarter of a Century of 
experience. A really scientific process that 
produces more beautiful results on all types, 
textures and colors of hair. Rich creamy 
oils are actually steamed into the hair 


shafts. 
STABER’S 
for BEAUTY 
| 


10047 101A Avenue 


PIONEERS in 
PERMANENT WAVING 


Fon 9 tn ot tt — or an—nefe 


i | 
| | 
| | 
I | 
| 
| | 
| | 
| | 
| | 
| | 
| | 
| | 
| | 
| | 
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| | 
| | 
| 
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Mr. Davies was testing the 
knowledge of his class. Clapping 
a coin on the desk he said sharply: 


Ca alr a nt 


| MAYTAG 
Quality Washers 


When you think of a washer— 
think of Maytag—the machine 
that has attained world leadership. 


The Maytag Co. Ltd. 


Phone 22570 


fee ——— a rh 
| The | 
| TURNER DRAFTING CO. | 


“What is that?” | McLeod Building | 
Instantly Grant Weber from | Phone 21561 Edmonton, Alta. | 
the back row: ‘‘Tails.” i DRAFTING SUPPLIES i 
ee ee i 
| HART BROS. LTD. I’m glad as customer looked 
| NTON’ x so pleased, said the manager to 
| ea A at dere i Jean BOR: What did he want 
| x ok ok ] to see! 
I Society Brand Clothes — Slater Shoes Jean Moore: Me at seven- 
(SC RES epee ee) thirty. 
fn —t—— 2 ae 1 A — 1 Le A 1 en Hey 
3 | 
DRESSES e COATS e SUITS i 
Ly 
| LINGERIE e@ HOSIERY 
| +] 
| EHH & 
! ; 
| 9 e e u 
Morton’s Limited | 
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| RAMSAY’S ROSES 
| LAST MUCH LONGER 
H = 8 P] i 
! H 
| WALTER RAMSAY LTD. 
FLORISTS 
! Jasper Avenue Next to the Birks Bldg. j 
ee eee 


Joan Clarke (enquiringly of 
western cowboy): Has the ad- 
vent of radio helped ranch life? 

Cowboy (Chris Forbes): [ll 
say it has. We learn a new cow- 
boy song every night, and say— 
we’ve found out that the dialect 
us fellers have used for years is 


all wrong. 
* * * * 


Yes, and there’s the salesman’s 
daughter who plucked her eye- 
brows into a dotted line. 


! 14K. natural gold, two dia- 
VemOndS ra $35.00 
gold, filled 
$25.00 


! 10K. natural 
| case _----——__--- 


| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

! _ 
| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

BIRKS 
4 


It’s very easy 
All you 


Mr. Wagner: 
to become a millionaire. 


, have to do is save a dollar a year. 


Beryl Poole: A dollar a year? 


Mr. Wagner: Yes—and live 
to be a million years old. 
* * * * 


Phil Davies (on river bank): 
You’ve been watching me fish for 
three hours. Why don’t you try 
fishing yourself? 


Eddie Huffman: I ain’t got the 
patience. 
Co 
| ers 
H ASK FOR 


Dairy Pool Products 


| MILK - CREAM - BUTTER 
and : 


Nu-Maid Ice Cream 
allt 


| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| They are enjoyed by thousands of 
| Edmonton Homes 

| and are 

RICH - PURE - SAFE 

i ALWAYS 

<2§Llt= 

| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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Northern Alberta 
Dairy Pool Ltd. 
THE CO-OPERATIVE DAIRY 
Phone 28102 
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| Haberdashery... 


Visit with Us in our New 
Collegiate Department. 
a g a 


STYLE AND QUALITY ARE 
EMPHASIZED AT POPULAR 
PRICES ... 


—IN OUR BETTER AND 
SMARTER CLOTHES 


THE BOYS’ SHOP 


“Where Smart Fellows Meet” 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
YOU’LL LOOK YOUR BEST 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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| 
| 
| 
| 
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| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
10136 Jasper Avenue j 
ae 


Edmonton’s Oldest Hard- j 
ware and Pioneer Radio i 
Store 


| 

| 

| 

| 

J. A. WERNER | 
Hardware Co. Ltd. 
wm | 

10139 99th Street | 
Established 1906 | 

+ 


Laura Secord Candies 


FRESH DAILY 


Corner Drug Store 


Jasper Avenue at 102nd Street 
124th Street at 102nd Avenue 
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Don’t Hope for the Best in 
Shoe Repair Work—“‘Get it” 


AT 


LAMB BROS. 


Corner 105th St. and Jasper Ave. 


a pp 


Violet Berge: Yes, it was a 
case of love at first sight. 

Gloria Dawson: Why didn’t 
you marry him? 

Violet Berge: I saw him sev- 
eral times afterward. 
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DINE & DANCE 
In The 
CAMEO CABARET 
| 


“Edmonton’s Most Popular 
Rendezvous” 


he 


10528 Jasper Ave. Phone 22887 
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Esther Hobeck: Isn’t it won- 
derful the things that can be made 
from ordinary beef bones—piano 
keys, teeth, knife and fork han- 
dles, and so on. 

Harold Pearson: Yes; and my 
land-lady thinks that they make 
soup also. 


/ ROBINSON & | 
SONS 
) : | 
; | MUSICALSUPPLY | 
HOUSE 
| a 
10247 Jasper Avenue Edmonton i 
+ + 
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| Ladies’ 
i Quality Footwear |! 
| 

| i 
| ° | 
: 
! 
i Fox Shoe Store Ltd. ! 
| 10129 Jasper Avenue 
! 
tN Sa eke eae Sete cea 


Jack Phillips: I shall be ever- 
lastingly indebted to you if you’ll 
lend me a dollar. 

Eric Ford: Yes, I know. That’s 
what I’m afraid of. 


Price Dayton Ltd. 


| 

| 
Extend a cordial invitation to all | 
students to look over our stock of 
NEW : 

LaSALLE, BUICK and! 
PONTIAC CARS | 

| 

| 

| 

| 


at any time. 
a 


PRICE DAYTON LIMITED | 
EDMONTON 


Manager of Cafe: Don’t you 
think our waitress is very attrac- 
tive? 

Duncan Foster: Maybe, but I 
wish she was a little more fetch- 
ing. 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


H. H. ROSS 


ss 8 
WHOLESALE LUMBER 
as 8 68 


308 C.P.R. Bldg. Phone 24844 


Fr 


pr pee: s1—nfe 
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EXCLUSIVE PHOTO-CHART 
METHOD OF MADE-TO- 
MEASURE CLOTHES 
Complete Lines of Furnishings 
* * * 


10160 Jasper Avenue 


1 A 


The 


ee ee ee 


STUART BROS. Ltd. 


11 


PURPLE LANTERN 


Edmonton’s Most Popular 
Oriental Restaurant 


10049 101A Ave. Phone 22817 


$79.95 


1939 LEONARD 
REFRIGERATORS 
5-year Guarantee 
Terms as Low as $5.00 Per Month 


eee 
1939 NORTHERN 


ELECTRIC RADIOS 
Terms as Low as $4.00 Per Month 


PIANOS AND RADIOS 
RENTED AND REPAIRED 


JONES & CROSS 


LIMITED 
NEXT TO JOURNAL 
Here Since 1903 


1939 ABC WASHERS 


On terms of $4.00 per month 


5 
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; | 
@ IN EDMONTON | 
: | 
| Hy 
The Corona Hotel | 
| Modern — Fireproof i 
| cies : : ; : 
i A Dining Room Service You Will Enjoy 
| Attractive 2 Blocks East j 
| Rates C.P.R. Depot i 
| 2 
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Hugh Merryweather: Which is more important, the sun or the 
moon? 

Bruce Merryweather: The moon is more important than the 
sun because it shines at night when you need the light. 


ee Be + rm A eT ey 
] Backed by the Entire Resources | i ‘ ) 
of the Dominion | : Enjoy yourself atthe ... i 
: INVESTMENT WITH SECURITY 

| 4% COMPOUND INTEREST : | RECREATION 
| Canadian Government ; | BOWLING 
Annuities leary ACADEMY | 
i FOR EVERYONE—AGE 5 to 85 | : | 
: i | . next season! ; 
x ke * | 
Phone or Write for Booklet | i a es 8 | 
i 304 McLeod Bldg. Phone 22652 | j Just South of Jasper on 101st St. | 
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Mr. Edmonds: Bruce, have you an encyclopedia? 

Bruce Eby: No, sir. I just walk to school like the rest of the kids. 
* * * * 

Pete Douglas: May I hold your Palmolive? 

Pat Kenny: Not on your Lifebuoy. 

Pete Douglas: Then I’m out of Lux. 

Pat Kenny: Yes, Ivory formed. 
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Compliments of GREER & CROKEN LTD. | 


OUTFITTERS to MEN and YOUNG MEN 
10073 Jasper Avenue ’ Edmonton, Alberta 
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“Gillespie Maid” Phased Castomers 
CEREA x 


eg) 


S 


Expert Shce Craftsmen 


5 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
i 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| That’s why we emphasize perma- 
| 
i 
| 
| 
I 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 
! | 
! | 
| I 
| 
| I 
: nent satisfaction. The best quality 
i Eat it in the Morning materials, and the most: modern i 
; equipment combine to bring Ken- 2: 
| And . ward’s repair service up to a stan- | 
| dard that’s second to none. | 
| You'll be More Than Pleased with l 
| Kenward Workmanship! | 
! | 
| 
| 
Y oe 


‘Feel Fit as a Fiddle All Day’ 


KENWARD’S 
Shoe Repair Shop 


10045 101A Ave. Phone 24265 


We Call For and Deliver 


Save the Coupons: 

BASEBALL EQUIPMENT — LINEN 
DINNER SETS 

Premium List on Request 
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One fine sunny afternoon, just before the Easter exams, our 
secretary, Pat Newson, was typing out a Composition paper. However, 
she made a mistake in one of the sentences. This is how it read: 


“In olden times the parents arranged the marriage, and the bride 
never saw the gloom until the wedding night.” 


x * * * 


Mr. Clarke: What part of the car causes the most accidents?’ 
Elmer Shave: The nut that holds the wheel. 


* * * * 


Andrew Cairns says that to keep milk from turning sour you 
should keep it in the cow. 
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S. E. Noble, Electric 


Electrical Contractors 


CORONA HOTEL BUILDING 
16623 Jasper Avenue Edmonton 
Phone 25454 
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Sun ripened Alberta Wheat is acknowledged to be 
the highest quality wheat in the World for making 
flour. FIVE ROSES FLOUR Mills are located in 
the centre of this splendid wheat producing area 
and it is from this selected wheat that FIVE ROSES 
FLOUR is made. 


Scientific milling processes assuring uniformity of 
FIVE ROSES FLOUR have made this brand the most 
popular flour of Canadian Home Bakers over a period 
of almost fifty years. 


Made in Alberta by: 
The Lake of the Woods Milling Co., Ltd. 


Ernie Towne (in Sing Sing): Say, Warden, don’t you get papers 
to read in this place? 

Warden: No, Ernie, but I’ve bad news for you. Your ticket in 
the Christmas sweep won a world cruise. 


* * * * 


Miss Bowman: In what direction does the Amazon flow? 

Blanche Lucas: The Amazon flows downhill. Rivers never flow 
uphill. 

Helen Kyle: Do you think that Dora is fitted for the battle of life? 

Marg. Massey: She ought to be. She’s been in four engagements 
already. 
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Merrick Drug Stores, Limited 


4 Modern Drug Stores 
5 Modern Tearooms and Soda Fountains 


STORES LOCATED AT: 
Birks Building (104th St.) The Sandwich Shopne (Bank of Commerce Building) 
Whyte Avenue at 109th Street McLeod Building (100th Street) 
10006 Jasper Avenue (Next C.P.R. Building) 11504 Jasner Avenue 
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: Phone 22516 We Deliver i 
| s ep ms 
| : 
CAPITAL SHOE MFG. LIMITED | 
REPAIRS A, SPECIALTY 
: ga a a a i 
| 10534 Jasper Avenue Edmonton 
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Reesor Kaufman: Last week I was speaking to six thousand 
people at the arena. 

Betty Noble (admiringly): Did you? What did you say? 

Reesor Kaufman: Peanuts—crackerjack—cigars—candy —. 

May Reed: What is the chief cause of divorce? 

John Turner: Marriage. 

Mr. Rookwood: What is the hide of a cow used for? 

Bob Matheson: To cover the cow. 


* « * * 


Victor Bowen says that a hospital is where you go to be born. 


As Students of Better 
Flealth == =. 


| 

| 

| 

| 

We know that Dairy Products provide most 
of the necessary elements for robust growth 
and healthful energy. | 
| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 


WOODLAND 


BETTER DAIRY PRODUCTS 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
l 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| May We Recommend 
| 
| 
| s 
| | 
| \ 
| \ 
i to You and your Family i 
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Instant HOT WATER | 


‘THAT’S REALLY HOT 


| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

® Just one of the many ways in which 
i NATURAL GAS serves you—saves you 
time and speeds you on to success in 
| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 

| 


your studies. 


and 


Ice Cream 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| “EDMONTON CITY DAIRY” Brand Butter 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
+ 


EDMONTON CITY DAIRY, LTD. 


Plant on 109th Street — Phone 25151 
Established 1906 
Visitors Welcome Inspection Invited 


~) 
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| IT PAYS TO PLAY | 
| 

| 

Any Sport—and It Pays to See Us for Your Sport- | 

ing Goods Equipment—We Invite Your Inspection i 

| 

NORTHERN HARDWARE CO. LTD. | 

| 101st Street Your Sports Headquarters Edmonton, Alta. 

| 1 
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Peter Herron says that a geyscr used to rule Germany before 
the war. 
* * * * 
Mr. Robertson: I may be back this afternoon, and then again 
I may not. 
Pat Newson: Yes, sir. Is that definite? 
* * * * 
Gordon Scott says that two cccupations of the civilized race are 
work and looking for work. 


* * * * 


Dennis Hatch says that a neighbor is a person who borrows. 
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) | 

Mr. Robertson: Remember, SMITH’S DRUG STORE i 
| 

| 

| 


| 

2 | 

class, that a job well done never i PRESCRIPTION SPECIALISTS 
| 
| 


wants doing again. Pa 


Keith Younger (dismally) : Did 10166 101st Street Phone 21591 
you ever try mowing a lawn? pees re 


Smart Clothes ! 


“The Towne Hall Shop” henry singer 
BOND HABERDASHERS 


10307 Jasper Ave. 


— ~ - 
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BUY THE BEST KIND 


* 

| 

| 

ALWAYS! 

| e 

| ’ I 
SWIFT’S [erga 

| PREMIUM ANS oth TR 

! enue | 

| FRANKFURTS [pissy 

| e 

SWIFT CANADIAN CO. 

i Limited 

PE RCRA Cae TREE Re eh i  dalta  R 
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| Drink - Big | 
: = ORANGE 
LEMON 
= LIME | 
= PEPSICOLA | 
i a i. | a i | | 
i | 
Calgary Brewing & Malting Co. Ltd. | 
OF et 0 tt nt tt tt tt 0 ts nt np tt te Ry 


Greetings Students! 


| You can foe ey Dancing at the | 
| TIVOLI BALLROOM | 
| | 


Every TUESDAY, THURSDAY, FRIDAY or SATURDAY 
Popular Prices Prevail Friday is Students’ Night 
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i | 
! THE WILLSON STATIONERY CO. LTD. i 
EDMONTON’S LEADING BOOK STORE | 
| = 8 8 © : 
| 10080 Jasper Avenue : Phones: 23474 - 23475 j 
| se 8 @ 
| i 
heen a en eG cn e 
eae eae a EE oe EE + Jim Clement tells me that he 


calls Jean Dawson ‘“‘Grape-fruit”’ 
because every time he squeezes 
her she hits him in the eye. 


* *~ * * 


Clerk in Newspaper Office: A 


YOU CAN ALWAYS RELY 
ON WHAT YOU BUY... 
AT EDMONTON’S 
OWN STORE 


es 


fellow named Chris Forbes is on 
Johnstone Walker the phone and he wants to know 
LIMITED if we have any paper for a week 

back. 
: See Editor: Tell him newspapers 
Established Over 50 Years Ago are no good for a weak back— 
Fenn — 119 14 ont 7 tell him to try a mustard plaster. 
Lawrence Swingle: If your et) aE + 


father catches us eloping tonight 
I wonder what he will say to your 
mother? 


June Wilson: Ssssshhhhh! 


: PICTURE FRAMING, PICTURES, 
GREETING CARDS, FILM 
FINISHING, NOVELTIES 


* * * * 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
Papa Manahan: Can you sup- T. H. MORGAN 
[ 
| 
| 


port my daughter in a manner Ltd. 
to which she is accustomed? 
10355 Jasper Ave. Phone 24858 


ht it ee 


Dave Kinlock: She ain’t gonna 


move, is she? a ee 
$e 0 op 8 0 0 BB BE + 
Kerrison & Adams Ltd. 
FLORISTS 


Opposite the Bay Phone 25866 


a a a a 
CHOICE CUT FLOWERS AND POTTED PLANTS 
Made up Floral Work on Short Notice 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
\ 
Weare the largest growers of Flowers in Northern Alberta 
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| Visit Edmonton’s Newest 
and Smartest Grill 


| THE LOWER DECK | 


| 

S 

| 

| 

| 

* * * | 
TEA CUP READING AFTERNOON | 
AND EVENING | 
* * * | 

| 

| 

' 


j In the Harold Merrick Pharmacy : 
+ Jasper Avenue at 101st Street ! 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| FREE 
| 
| 
| 
| 
Mr. Tanner: What is it that 


comes in like a lion and goes out 
like a lamb? 


Byron Gracie (from back row) : 
Father. 


* * * * 


Jean Dawson says that the 
office stenographer soon learns 
that the surest way to get run 
over is to interrupt the boss’s train 
of thought. 
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| 10126 106th Street 
es 


MORE THAN EVER IN 1939 IT’S 


POU CE 


for 
DEPENDABILITY @ ECONOMY 
Edmonton Prices Start at $1030 


Burrows Motors Ltd. 


DISTRIBUTORS DODGE AND DE SOTO 
AUTOMOBILES AND TRUCKS 


GET YOUR NEXT SUIT at 
DUNN’S TAILORS 


MADE-TO-MEASURE 
CLOTHES 


10119 Jasper Ave. 


1 
| 
| 
| 
| 
i 
| 
| 
| 

Phone 26243 | 
i 


Miss Thomson: 
are bats? 

Johnny L. Fonger (brightly) : 
Er—please miss, bats are mice 
gone air-minded. 


Johnny, what 


J. E. BROWNLEE, K.C. 
Barrister and Solicitor 


2-4 Imperia] Bank Chambers 


Vas 
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FAVORITES 
for any Meal « 


BURNS’ BURNS’ 
SHAMROCK zoe 


Flavor 
Sealed 


hy 


BURNS’—Whole and Half HAMS 
Chicken a la King — Lunch Tongue 
Boneless Chicken 
Dominion Sandwich Meat — Beef Stew 


Chili Con Carne — Spaghetti & Meat Balls 


Burns & Co. Limited 


EDMONTON 
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The Friendly Breakfast Cereal 


OGILVIE OATS 


Also 
Royal Household Flour A REAL | MUSCLE WILDER 
anada’s “BARNACLE BILL 
Bett : me \ tt 
For Bread, Cakes and 
Pastry 


The Ogilvie Flour Mills Co. Limited 
EDMONTON 
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“ PROGRESS” 


m Character, like a fine old tree, matures steadily, For seventy years EATON’S has served the 
public in Canada with mutual profit and satisfaction—first a Store—then an_ institution—still 
expanding. 


w= The confidence enjoyed by EATON'S as a store has continued with expansion year by year. 


In many cases our customers number the fourth generation. Year by year; unit by unit; the 


policy of fair dealing has resulted in that increased patronage which has made possible greatly 


N Le) 


LIMITED, 


extended services to the public. 
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Gordon Rayner thinks that a humidor is a Spanish bull fighter. 


utun baking 
results every 


time.... 
The finest. general 


household flour that 
modern mills can 
produce. 


ESSENTIAL 
> fr UNIFORM 
3 BAKING... 


Kitchen Craft Flour, pre- 
pared precisely for home 
baking, is guaranteed by the 
Miller and your SAFEWAY 
STORE to give absolute satis- 
faction. 


GAFEWAY STORES 


LIMITED 


1 
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Your Every Day Needs 


Get them from us 
a 
Authorized Text and Reference Books. 
Study Outlines and Notes in All Subjects. 
Looseleat Notebooks and Refills. 
Artists’ Materia's and Supplies. 


The Institute of Applied Art, Ltd. 


Educational Publishers 


10042 - 109th STREET EDMONTON 
+ A NH A fH HY Oy oe 
! I 
| u 
| Dp ® e l 
| t ® C | 
| Printing + + | 
| ; | 
| : 
| ! 
| ‘ Office and Private Stationery. | 
| | 
i | Catalogues and Prize Lists. i 
! —In fact, anything you need 
when you want good printing. i 
| | | 
| oe er | | 
! | 
| | 
| THE INSTITUTE PRESS LTD. | 
| : | 
| 10042 - 109th, Street Edmonton | 
I | 
| | 
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ae Two vicious criminals, Tom 
‘Howard and Bill Roberts, are just 


finishing a robbery and as they 
CRESTS, take the last bills from the safe— 
SWEATERS AND Tow Howard: Let’s reckon up 
the haul and see what we’ve got. 
PENNANTS Bill Roberts: Aw, I’m tired. 
Basel Let’s wait and look in the news- 
papers. 
We specialize in all kinds of a ee 
monogram work, and have z 
supplied Clubs fom N.W.T. Jack Parks: That man Smith 
to Southern California, and must read a lot. 


that? 

Jack Parks: Well, I’m always 
getting letters from him begin- 
ing — “On going through my 
books...” 


* * * x 
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TRY US NEXT TIME 


Os OFS. 


Gordon Williamson’s 
Crest Shop 


Suite 1, Dominion Bank Building 


Mr. Niddrie: Bruce, where do 
all the bugs go in winter time? 
Bruce MacKay: Search me. 


Mr. Niddrie: No thanks. I 
just wanted to know. 
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| 
| 
| 
| 
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i 
from New Brunswick to B.C. | George Shipley: Oh, how is 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
PHONE 23243 ) 
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Betty McNally went into a shop | 

to buy a parrot. GREETI NGS | 

Clerk: Here is a fine talking | a se, | 

bird. For years he was owned by | | 

a big movie producer—weren’t i | 

Oe | RIALTO | 

Polly: Yessir! Yes, yes, yes, | 

r $) yes, yes. Yesindeed. You're ab- | Th 
= 7 1! = 

4 solutely right. Yes sir! | eatre 

Koh ne fps es Nis ee : 


Jim Kilburn says that a circle is a round line with no kinks in it 
joined up so as not to show where it began. 


* x x * 


Ian Colquhoun says that one of the main causes of dust is janitors. 


* * * * 


Bill Drake says that. parallel lines never meet unless you bend 
! one or both of them. 


| * * * * 
v Irnest Mercer says that disinfectant is a smell that is a greater 


smell than the original smell. 
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